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But play'rs in ſuminer bave a diſmal caſe, 


The 
That runs ſpruce neckelot ths for attorni Ty clerks, - 


9 | Sing. 


FSince war and laces claim the bard that write, 


Bi lud, ar 
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1 3 | For, like fa 
Too late, 4 


4 this mad ſe 


PROLOGUE 


By Mr. B A K E R. 


H (ON modern pr e png were expos'd of "RY 
The author could not propheſy her fate: 
Tf with ſuch ſcenes an audience had been fir ws | 
be poet muſt bave really been inſpir d. 
But theſe, alas | are melancholy days 8 
08 ob 
aſpion, 


For modern propbeti, and for modern 

Tet fince prophetic yer p leaſe fools 0 

And women are fo "jm ir agitation; 

To men of ſenſe eſy a-new, 

And tell you wond' _— abings, that will. 

Undaunted colonels will to camps repair; 

* there'll be no ſkirmiſhes this year; 
n our ogun terms will he wiſh'd-for peace, 
All wars, except Yar and ied pen ceaſe. 


rand monargue may wiſh bis ſon a throne, 
But hardly will advance to 17 bis owpne. web 4 


This . moſt things bear a ſmiling face; 
Since your appearance only is our AF of Grace. 
mo ladies will to country ſeats be gene, 

— lord can't all e year. live great in con; 
bere wanting Baſſet, and 2 Play, 
They'll fighs and fy 239 a gown 17 « the 22 
Gay city wives at Tunbridge will appear, _ 

oſe buſbauds long bave labour d for an beir z 
Where many a courtier = their wants relieve, 
But b 2275 waters only they conceive. 


eet-fi reet ſempflre f of Temple ſparks, 


At Cupid's Gardens will Ber hours regale, 

air Dorinda; and drink bottled- ale. 

At all aſſemblies rakes are up and down, 

And 111 they think they 25 not known. 
Should I denounce our Autbor's fate to-day, 4 
To cry don prophecies, you'd damn the lay ; 

Yet whims like theſe hav \ fometimes made . gh 5? 
"Tis. tattling all, like Iſaac Bickerſtaff. | 


ear a woman's treat to night z 
0 our indulgence all ber fears allay, 2 
none Fw re damn this 0 


EPILOGUE. 


N me you ſee one Buſy Body mores - © 
Tho' you may have enough of one before. | 
With Epilogue: » the Buſy 504% 's Way, | 
e ſtrive to help, but ſometimes mar a Play., 
ons, balf condemn'd ere try d, 
Some, in three days, bave been turn'd 4 and dy d. 
In ſpite of arties their e are va in, 


2 ne er "Ye again: 
4. 54 your fawour one ehe, 
* E fra prove e A 


8 * 
2 


I bes they more kindly mig bi be buſy fill: 


r 


{lived ſome time in Spain, Father to Iſabinda- 
_ ]MaryLor, a ſort of filly Fellow, cowardly, but 
4 very inquiſitive to kN every body $ _. : 


2 5 „ an Heireſs, worth thirty thouſand 


baren, her Woman, 


$44+$44+944+54+46 $$446+4$5$$9940404 


2. 


ITet ſure I af, no Buſy Bodies bers 
And one may paſs, ſince they do ev'ry where. 


Sour eriticks, time, and breath, and cenſures waſte, 


And baulk your pleaſures, to refine your taſte ; 
One buſy Don 2 'd bigh Nas 8 ; 

Anot ber yearly ſhows himſelf in ſptec bes: | 
Some ſniv ling cits would bave a ems for ſpite, 

To ftarwe thoſe gvarriors who ſo brawely fight , 
Still of @ foe upon bis knees afraid, 
| Whoſe we'l-bang'd treops want money, heart, and bread ; 
O beaux, who none, not e en themſelyes can pleaſe, 
Are buſy ftill, for Oo to reize ; 

1 * young ſo buſy to engage a heart, 5 


| The 2. done, are buſy moſt 


art F 
Ungratefu wretches, who fil Ve one's with, 


One to a buſband, who ne er dreamt of borns, 


 Shewws bod dear ſpouſe with friend is brows adorn; 


Tb" officious tell-tale oul be ſhou'd repent it ) C 
Parti three kind ſouls that liv'd at peace contented ; 73 
Some with law quirks ſet houſes by the ears ; ft 
With phyſick one what he would heal impairs ; | fi 
Like $32 dark mop d. up F, that neigbb ring curſe, 5 70 
Who to remeve loves pains befliowv a worſe. fe 
Since then this meddling tribe infeſt the "8s 8 80 
Bear one a while e pos d upon the flage; tt 
Let none but Buſy odies went their / ite, 5 k 
hd, With ee, * crown the ne a 
| 5 5 55 INE n 
eg | m 
by 
amal Peru. i 
| M * N, $ 
| Sir Bren ox 2 1, a 8 of four thouſan 7 
a Year, in love with Miranda. | 'Y 
Fs Francis Griexz, Guardian to Micanda 4 
and Marplot, Father to Charles, in love with 4: 
Miranda. | fin 
[Cnarres, Friend to Sir George, in love with . 
IJ Iabinda, | 1 
Isir JxAxovs Taarpiex, a Merchant that had 


enn Servant to Charles. = 
vw O M ©. N. 


} Pcunds, really in love with Sir George, but 

. pretends to be fo vith her Guardian Sir Fran- 
cis. 

88 Daughter to Sir ealous, in lovg 
with Charles, but deſigned | or a 3 2 

, chant by her Father, I 


SEE Teri. Woman to Miranda, 


494440444944 


ACT I. SCENE, the Park. 
_ "Sir George Airy meeting Charles. | 
Cba. A! Sir George Airy! abirding thus early! 
Ks H W hat forbidden game rous'd you ſoſoon ? 
for no lawful occaſion could invite a perſon of your 
figure abroad at ſuch unfaſhionable hours. 
Sir Geo, There are ſome men, Charles, whom 
fortune has left free from inquietudes, who are dili- 
gently ſtudious to find out ways and means to make 
themſelves uneaſy, __ 3 ey 
_ Cha. Is it poffible that any thing in nature can 


ruffle the temper of a man, whom the four ſeaſons of 


the year compliment with as many thouſand pounds, 
nay, and a father at reſt with his anceſtors ? 

Sir Geo. Why there it is now! A man that wants 
money thinks none can be unhappy that has it; 
but my affairs are in ſuch a whimſical poſture, that 
it will require a calculation of 'my nativity to find 
if my gold will relieve me or not. Fe og 
Cba. Ha, ha, ha! never conſult the ſtars about 
that; gold has a power beyond them. Gold un- 


© locks the midnight councils z gold outdoes the |. 


© wind, becalms the ſhip, or fills her ſails ; gold is 
.5 omnipotent below; it makes Whole armies fight, 
or fly; it buys even ſouls, and bribes the wretches 
to betray their country: Then what can thy bu- 
lineſs be, that gold won't ſerve theein? 
Sir Geo. Why, I'm in love. 
Cha. In love !—Ha, ha, ha, ha! in love !—Ha, 
ha, ha! With what, pr'ythee ? a cherubim? 
Sir Geo, No, with a woman. 5 
Cha. A woman good, Ha, 
not help thee 1 5 
* Sir Geo. But ſuppoſe I'm in love with two 
| Cha, Ay, if thou'rt in love with two hundred, 
gold will fetch 'em, I warrant thee, boy. But who 
are they ? who are they? come 
Sir Geo, One is a lady whoſe face I never ſaw, but 
witty as an angel; the other beautiful as Venus 
_ ee. ion ono 
Sir Geo, For aught I know, for I never ſpoke to 
; but you can inform me: I am charm'd for the 
vit of one, and die for the beauty of the other. | 
Cha. And pray, which are you in queſt of now? | 
Sir Geo. 1 prefer the ſenſyal pleaſure : I'm for her 
le ſeen, who is thy father's ward, Miranda, | 
Cha, Nay, then I pity you for the Jew, my fa- 
ther, will no more part with ber and thirty thouſand 
 Founds, than he would with a guinea to keep me 
rom ſtarving. | ne 


2 12 
ha, ha] and gold 


| 


| 


| Cha. Yes, for *t 
21 


let's ayoid him, 


gate againſt you, 


how cam'ſt thou by ſuch a liberal education? 


Cha. Not a ſouſe out of his pocket, I aſſure you .” $ 3 | 


I had an uncle who defrayed that charge; but for 
ſome little wildneſs of youth, though he made me 
his heir, left dad my guardian till I came to years 
of diſcretion, which I preſume the old gentleman 
will never think I am; and now he has got the 


ſeſtate into his clutches, it does me no more good 


4 


than if it lay in Preſter John's dominions. 


| Cha. I have made many eſſays to no purpoſe ; tho? 


want, the miſtreſs of invention, till tempts me 
on, yet ſtill the old fox is too cunning for me—=Tam 
upon my laſt project, which, if it fail 
laſt refuge, a brown muſquet, | 
Sir Geo. What is't? Can J aſſiſt thee? *© 
Cha. Not yet; when 
enough in you to aſk it. i 
Sir Geo, Tam always ready. But what does he 
intend to do with Miranda ? Is ſhe to be fold in pri · 
vate? Or will he put her up by way of auction, at 
who bids moſt? If ſo, egad, I'm for him; my gold, 
as you ſay, ſhall be ſubſervient to my pleaſure, 
Cha. To deal ingenuouſly with you, Sir George, 
I know very little of her, or home; for ſince my 
uncle's death, and my return from travel, I have 
never been well with my father; he thinks my ex- 
pences too great, and I his allowance too little: he 
never ſees me, but he quarrels ; and to avoid that, 
I ſhun his houſe as ck as poſſihle, T 
is, he intends to marry her himfelf,” 
Sir Geo. Can ſhe conſent to it? 


Cba. Yes, faith, ſo they ſay 3 but I tell you, I 
am wholly ignorant of the matter. Miranda and 
© I are like two violent members of a country party; 
© I can ſcarce allow her beauty, tho' all the world 
© does; nor ſhe me civility, for that contempt,” I 
fancy ſhe plays the mother-in-law already, and fets 
the old gentleman on to do miſchief, 
© Sir Geo. Then I've your free conſent to get her. 
Cba. Ay, and my helping hand if occaſion be. 
Sir Geo, Poh 
Cha. What, Marplot ? No, no, he's my inſtru- 

ment; there's a thouſand conveniences in him! 
he'll lend me his money when be has any; run of 

my errands, and be proud on't ; in ſhort, he'II pimp 

for me, lye for me, drink for me, do any thing bux 


Sir Geo. Now you {ee gold can't do every thiog, 
a Rp ont Wage” 


] 


| A 2 | | | 


+ ber god chat bars my faber. 
Sir Geo. Why, if he is this avaricious wretth, 5 
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you can, I have conſidenee 
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„ yonder's a fool coming this war, 


= © Mar. Dear Charles, yours Ha ! Sir George Airy ;t 


the man in the world, I have an ambition to be = 


„ 
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but no matter for that. A word with you, Charles: 
' Pr'ythee, introduce me to Sir George=—he is a man 
of wit, and I'd give ten guineas to | 


© the company of leading men; for then we are all 


6 | ©, for you muſt know, we all herd in parties now. 


1 Harp. I'll do it. 
. | Auge nc to kiſs your hand. 


5 civil fury. Happening laſt night into the Groomſ 


e fee], ite whip mine throvgh yer wem.“ 


knew bis galifications- before. 
9 (ons POTN with a patch croſs bis Fate.” © 


known to. [4jide.] Give me thy hand, dear boy. | 

Cha. A good aſſurance ! But hark ye, howcame your| 

beautiful countenance clouded in the wrong place? 
Ma -p. I muſt confeſs tis a little mal-a-propos 3 


Cha. When you have em, you x 


Mar. Ay, hen T have em pugh, cl you 


aut the thread of my difcourſe—l would give ten 
* 1 fay, to be rank'd in his Acquaintance. 
Well, tis a vaſt addition to a man's fortune, ac- 


832 e 8 U 6 Oe Foo. 
5 Sirus. ow. e be endur'd 5.1 never vetous, cheating, ſanctiſied —— 3 $i 


Francis Gripe is a, damn if Oldman 
Gba. 1 . 6 ote 5 * that he i is my 


Marp. Ik your pardon, 9 but It is for 


your ſake I hate him. Well, I fay the world is 
miſtaken in bim; his outſide piety makes him every 
man's executor z "and his inſide cunning makes him 
every heir's jailor. Egad, Charles, I'm half per. 
ſuaded that thou'rt ſome ward too, and never of hie 
getting : for thou art as honeft a Wee as ever 
| cuckolded man of quality. 


Sir Ceo. A pleaſant fellow. 


0 cording to the rout of the world; to be ſeen in fand he oftener-{poils an i intrigue than helps it. 


4. thought to be politicians, or ' whign, or jacks, or 
c high fliers, or low fliers, or levellers—and ſo forth; 


© * Cha. Then a fool for diverſion is out of ee 
« 1 fl. 

Marp. Ves, without it be a nN fool; 
© and they are darlings "mm where; but rr 'ythee 
Int oduce me. 

ha. Well, on condition you'll give us a true ac- 
count how you come by that mourning noſe, i will. 


Cha, Sir George, here“ s a gentleman has a paſ-! 


ir Geo. Oh, I honour men of the ſword; and 

1 preſume this gentleman] is lately come from Spain; 
or Portugal—by his ſcars, 

- Marp.. No, really, Sir George, mine ſprung from! 


Porter's—! had a ſtrong inclination to go ten guineas' 
with a ſort of a, ſort of a—kind of a milk-fop, 2s 1 


thought. A pox of the dice, he flung out, and my 


pockets being empty, as Charles knows they often 


face for my deficiency. | 
ir Cha. Ha! ha! and did. not you ira 5 
Marp. Draw, Sit ; why, 1 did but lay my, hand 


upon my ſword to make a ſwift retreat, and he roar'd 


out, „ Now the deel a ma fol, Sir, gin ye touch 


"Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ha!” | 
Cba. Ha, ha, ba! ſafe was che word: ſo you 
walk'd off, I ſu 8 4% 
Marp. Ves, or I avoid fighting, to be ferviceable| 
to my friends, you know=- 
Sir Geo. Your friends are much obliged to on, 
Sir. I hope you'll rank me in that number, 
Harp. Sir George, a bow from the ſide- box, or to 
ſeen in your chariot, binds me ever ours. 
"Sir Gev. Trifles! you. may. Fommage.” em » when 
46 pleale. 5 
; Cha. Provided he may "command you. Os 
Marp. Me ! why I live for no other een 


dre, he prov'd a ſurly North. en, and broke my 


1 


deny'd the letter to be yours, and ſwore I had a ce- 


; 


Marp. If 1 miſcatry, tis none of my fault; 1 


follow my inſtructions. 


Cha, Ves, witnefs the dart 8 whiter 

Marp. Piſh, pox, that was an accident. 

Sir Geo. What was it, pr'ythee ? bs 
Cha. Why, you muſt know, I has lent a certain 
merchant my hunting horſes, and was to have met 
his wife in his abſence : ſending him along with 


my groom to make the compliment, and to deliver a 


letter to the lady at the ſame time; what does be 


{the horſes. 
Marp. 1 cemaeaber you was even with me, for you 


ſign upon her, which my bones paid for. 
Cha. Come, Sir George, let's walk round, if you 


{are not engag'd; for I have fent my man upen 2 


little earneit buſineſs, and J have order'd him to 
bring me the anſwer into the Park. 

Marp. Bufiveſs, and I not know it! Egad TW 
watch him. 


to meet your father. | 
Cha. My father! : | | 
Sir Geo. Ay! and about ts odden Win, per- 


25 haps you ever heald of; 4 but yu not impart till 1 


know the ſucceſs. 
Marp. What can his bubaeſs be with Sir F rancis? 
Now would I give all the world to know it; 3 why 


the devil ſhould not one know every man 's con- 
ſeern ! LAlide. 


Cba. Proſperity to ; whate*er it ve; 1 have private 

1 too; over a bottle we'll compare notes. 

. Charles knows' love a glaſs'as well as any 

man; U make one; ſhall it be to night 7 7 And! 

long to know their leccets., _ 5 lAſde. 
- Enter Whiſper. eg 

 Whiſe. Sir, Sir, Mrs. Patch ſays Iſabinda's Spanith 


| father has quite {poil'd the plot, and ſhe can't meet 


you in the Park; but he infallibly will £0 out this 
afternoon, the faysz but 1 muſt ſtep again to know 
the hour, 

Marp. What did Whiſper ſay now? 1 ſhall go 


gie George, 1 have the honour to be careſs'd by moſt fark mad, if ; am not let into this ſecret. { Afde- 


are the fineſt gentleman . 
Eir Geo. No, no, pr'ythee let me alone to tell the 


ladies my parts. Can you convey a letter upon oc- Sir Geo. Agreed; | think Lice Sir Francis you | 


[i Pp of the reigning toaſts of the town. 'I tell? em you 


Cha. Curt misfortune ! come along with me, my 
heart feels pleaſure at her name. Sir George, wk ; 
we'll meet at the old place the uſual hour. 


g deliver a meſſage with an air of buſigeſs, ha? der. 10 Exit. 


Marp. With the aſfurance of a Page, and the dra 

vity ot a ſtatelman. * | 3 

Sir Geo. You know Miranda, © 5 
Marp. What, 


Ji 


Gſter ward ? Why, her ogra know what e engagement is. Exit. 


Marp. Engag'd; Egad, In engage my | life I'll 
owing 1 8 4 2 88 Let the daf 


n mine, 9 eee ON * is 4 5 Thy "Mir on. [ 


3 


f 


© Cha. The dog is diverting lO, or there | 
would be no enduring his impertinence : he is preſ- 
ling to be employed, and willing to execute; but 
ſome ill fate generally attends all he undertakes, 


do, but gives the huſband the ow and offers hey 


Sir Geo. 1 muſt beg your pardon, . I an 


Cha. Marplot, you "muſt excuſe me, am en- 
4 gag” 9. [Exit- 


| wymen to wear veiis, and the other ouious Spaniſh 


Tat 


the Park. 
* 15 „ . Path; ** 4 * 11 
Ht Miſs Patch alone! Did not you tell me you 
had contriv'd a way to bring Habindato the Park? 
Patch. Oh, Madam, your ladyſhip can't imagine 


hst a wretched diſappointment we have met with: 


juſt as | had fetched a ſuit of my clothes for Git 
2 comes my old maſter into his cloſet, which is 
27 againtt her chamber · or this ſtruck us into a 
terrible fright At length I put on a grave face, and 
aſked him if he was at leifure for his chocolate, in 
hopes to draw bim out of his hole; but he ſnap'd|; 
my noſe off; No, I ſhall b buſy here theſe two 
hours. At which, my poor miſtreſs, ſeeing no way 
of eſcape, ordered me to wt on your 1adythip with 
the ſad relation, 

Miran. Unhappy Ifabindal! Was ever any thing ſo 


unaccountable as the humour of Sir Jealous Troftick! | 


Patch, Oh, Madam, tis bis hving' fo long in 
Spain; he vows he'll ſpend half his eftate, but hel] 
be 2 parliament- man, on purpoſe to bring in a bill for 


cuſtoms He ſwears it is the height of impudence 
to haye a woman feen bare-fac'd even at church, 
and ſcarce believes there s a true he ng child in 
the city. SE % „ Sal 

Miran. Ha, by, ha! how the old fool torments 


himſelt! Suppoſe, he could introduce his rigid rules, 
does he think we could not mateh them in Sn 


ment, I warrant ſhe finds a way to break em. Is his 
mind ſet upon the Spaniard for his ſon-in-law ftiit ? 

Patch. Ay, and he expects him by the next fleet, 
| which drives his daughter to melancholy and deſpair: 
but, Madam, I find you retain the ſame. gay, chear- 
ful ſpyrit you had, 4 I waited on your ladyſhip= 
My lady is mighty good-humour'd, too: and 1 have 
found a way to make Sir Jealous believe I am wholly 
in his intereſt, when my real defign is to ſerve her; 
| he makes me her jailor, and 1 ſet her at liberty. 

Miran. I Knew thy prolific brain would be of fin- 
gular ſervice to her, or I had not pad with thee 
to her father, r | 

Patch. But, Madam, the report is, that you are 
going to marry your guardian, 

Miran. It is neceſſary ſuch areport mould be, Patch, 

Patth.” But is it true, Madam? © 

Miran. That's not abſolutely neceſſary. 

Pateb. I thought it was only the old rain! e COAX= 


ing him ſtill for your own, and railing at all the 


young fellows about town: in my mind; now, you: 
ae as ill-plagu'd With your guardian, eden, as my 
lady is with her father. 

Miran. No, 1 have fiberty, Wee that ſhe 
wants; what would ſhe give now to be in this diſ- 


babillee, in the —open air; nay, more, in purſuit | 


of the young fellow the likes? tor that's my Cafe, 
[| aſſure/you, 

Patch,” As for that, Madam, ſhe's even with you; 
for though ſhe can t come abroad, we have a way to 
bing him home, in ſpite of old Argus. 

Miran. Now, Patch, your opinion of my choice, 
for here he comes——» Ha my guardian with him 
What can be the meaning of this? I'm ure Sir| 
Irangis-can' e know me in this dreſs Let's obſerve 
em. [They withdraw. |: 

Fares Sir Frinds' onpe and Sir George Airy. 


ro wing ay thy money ſo g for I tell thee ſin- 
wel — Miranda, my charge, does not love a young 


BUSY BODY. 


quit my ferrant that ne W Orerze, dale he *| huſbands u in ſober ſadnefs the cannot abide 'em 


trivance? No, no, let che tyrant man make what 
| ws he will, if there's a woman under the govern- 


vir Fran, Verily, Sir George, thou wilt repent | 


Miran. [ Preping.] In ſober ſadnels you are vat 


taken — What can this mean Ff 
Sir Geo. Look ye, Sir Francis, whether ſhe can 
or cannot abide young fellows; is not the bulinetss - 


Will you take the fifty guineas Þ 


Sir Frau. In good troth, I will not—for ! ke . 
thy father, he was a heafty wary man, and Fean- 


not conſent that his fon ſhould ſ{quander NONE whay 
ne ſaved, to no purpoſe. 


what bargain can 


e be driving about me for fifty 
zvineas? 


favour gratis. 
Miran. ¶ Peeping. ] The favour! 00 my life, I be- 


lieve *tis as you ſaid, Patch, 


me a hundred, and try fortune, 


Miran. ¶ Peeping. As ten to one I ſhall- 


Sir Geo, No, l' do't. 


Madam? 


Sir Gen Come to | the — A s the gold, 
ſum up the conditions: 


Sir Fran, [Pulling out a paper. 


my expeQtation is on the rack. | 
Sir Fran, Well, at your 110 7 bott. 
Sir Geo. Ay, ay, 80 on. 


[my houſe, in order to move your ſuit to Miranda, 
for the ſpace of ten minutes, without lett or mo- 
leſtation, provided 1 remain in the ſame room. 

Sir Geo. But out of ear-ſhot, | 
| Sir Fran. Well, well, 1 don't defixe to hear n 


you ſay: Ha, ba, ha! in conſideration T am to have 


Lee purſe and a hundred guineas. 
Sir Ces. Take it { Gives him the purſe. 


PH fit you bot 


to-day. 


| Sir Fran. Ay; ay; the ener the better. Poor 


fool, how Miranda and I ſhall laugh at him 
Well, Sir George, Ba, ha, hal take the laſt ſound of 
vour guineas, Ha, ha, ha! [Chinks ehem.—Z xr} 

Miran. 1 ] ng he doey not know ] am 
Miranda. | 

Sir Geo. A very debt bargain 1 heve 
made, truly, if ſhe ſhould be really in love with this 
old cuff, now —Fſha, that's morally impoſſible— 
But then what bes have 1 to ſucceed ? 64 never 
2 to he. 

Miran. | Peeping. ] Say you ſo? Then p m ſafe, 

Sir Geo. What tho' my tongue never ſpoke, my 
eyes ſaid a thovfand things, and my hopes flatter'd 


but a hundrsd gdivieas thrown away. | 
| Miranca and Patch come foward. + 
Miran. Upon what,” Sir George? + 


eben: they are all Newudy bet er og make good! 


Madame' On aan ns 


Miran. (Peeping- ] Now in the name of wonder, | 


Patch. I with i it ben t for the . oichr 5 lodging, | 
Madam. | 


Sir Geo, Well, Sir Francle; fince you are ſo con- 
ſcientious for my father's ny et! permit me the 


Sir Fran, No, rechly, if thou doft not buy thy ex- in 
perience, thou wilt never be wife; therefore give” 


Si- Gro, The ſcruples aroſe, I find, from the 
ſcanty ſum Let me ſee—a hundred guineas---- 
[Takes "em out of a purſe and chinks em.] Ha! they 
have a very pretty ſuund, and a very pleaſing look 

But then, Miranda—But if ſhe ſhould be eruel 
Sir Fran, Ay, ov conſider on't. He, he; wy he! | 


'* Patch. Do't NR IN whether you will or vo, 8 
Miran. [Peeping J Ay, for Heaven) s Cee ao, for 8 5 
Sir Fran. Imprimis, you are to be admitted 3 into 
Miran. | Peeping.] So, tis well it's no worle 3 | 


Sir Geo, And This agreement Is to be performed 2 


me her's anſwer dem. If i'm lucky—if not, it is 
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| | Miran, They are the worſt things you enn deal in, 
and damage the ſooneſt + your very breath deſtroys 


*em, and I fear you'll never ſee your return, Sir 
George; ha, ha! 2 


Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than china, and 


dropped to pieces with a touch, every atom of her 1 


have ventur d at, if ſhe is but miſtreſs of thy wit, 


it for you. | | | 1 
Miran. My face is the ſame fleſh and blood with“ 


thy face. IS IN 


balances ten times the ſum—— Pr'ythee, let me ſee 


Miran. By no means; that 
nion of my ſenſe - —» EY 
Sir Geo. Rather confirm it, Madam. 
Pateb. So rob the lady of your gallantry, Sir. 
Sir Geo. No, child, a diſh of chocolate never ſpoils 
my dinner; the other lady, 1 defign a let meal; ſo 
there's no dange— 25 ry 
Miran. Matrimony ! ha, ha, ha! What crimes 
have you committed againſt the god of love, that 
he ſhould revenge em to ſeverely, to ſtamp huſband 


may ſpoil your opi- 


upon your forchead? 


Sir Geo. For my folly, in having lo often met you 


here, witbout purſuing the laws of nature, and ex- 
erciſing her command—But I reſolve, ere we pait} _ 
now, to know who you are, where you live, ande 

what kind of fleſh and blood your face is; therefore} 
trouble of doing]. 


yamalk, and don't put me to the 


mj hand, Sir George, which if you'll be ſo rude to 


provoke | 


9 


Sir Geo. 
cloud withdrawn. | Taking bold of ber.] Remem- 


ber you are in the Park, child; and what a terrible] 
thing would it be to loſe this pretty white hand? | 


Miran. And how will it ſound in a chocolate-| 


houſe, that Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a lady's 


maſk, when he had given her his honour that he ne- 
ver would, diiectly nor iadirectly, endeavour to know 


her til: the gave him leave? 


** 


Patch. | with we were ſafe out.“ 3 
Sir Geo. But if that lady thinks fit to purſue and 
meet me at every tun, like ſome troubled ſpirit, 


ſhall I be blam'd if I enquire into the reality? 1 


Would have nothing diſſatisfied in a ſemale ſhape. | 


me very much at thy ſervice, 


Vith ou 


Si, Geo, Ha, ha, hal that's not the 
* | her, child, 4 4 | 


| way ſhall I eſcape Let me ſee. 


ment. 


Miran. What ſhall I do „„ = FARE] 
Sir Geo, Aye, pr'ythee, conſider, for thou ſhalt nine 


Patch. Suppoſe, dir, the lady 


Sir Geo. Oh! I'll return the obligation in a mo- 


| Patch. And marry her? „„ 8 
way to love 


a. 


Miran. If he diſcovers me, I ſhall die—-Which 
1 Geo. Well, Madam ; | 


Miran. I have it—Sir George, tis fit you ſhould 


allow ſomething z if you'll excuſe my face, and turn 
| your back (if you look upon me, 1 ſhall fink, even 
maſk d as l am) I will copfeſs why. 1 have engaged 


you ſo often, who 1 am, and where I live. 
Sir Geo. Well, to ſhew you I am a man of honour, 


I accept the conditions. Let me but once know! 
thoſe, and the face won't be long a ſecret to me. 


Patch. What mean you, 
Miran. To get off. 
Sir Geo. Tis ſomething 


Madam? 


indecent to turn one's 


back upon à lady z but you command, ind 1 obey, 
[Turns bis back. } Come, Madam, begin 


Miran, Firſt then, it was my vnhappy lot to fee 


Fa Joy at Paris, [ Draws bath a lirtly-ohile and ſpeots] 


and this confefſion will not be loſt upon me.—Nay, 


You'll apply it to my cheek—The ladies ; 
yours are always welcome; but I muſt have that“ 


ſhould be in love 


at a ball apon a birth-dayz your ſhage and air chr 
my eyes; your wit and complaiiance my ſoul 3 and 
from that fatal night I lov'd you. [Drawing back 

And bes you teft the place, grief ſeix'd me ſo, © 


No reſ my hearty no ſlecp my eyes could know, rl 
Loſt, I reſelu d a bazardous point to try, / 
And gait the place in ſearch of liberty. Exit. Win) 
Sir Geo, Excellent—1 hope ſhe's handſom:_ Mito 


Well, now, Madam, to the other two things: your all 
name, and where you live I am a gentleman, d 


pr'ythee, don't weep, but go on——for | find my 
heart melts in thy behalf—ſpeak quickly, or 1 fhail 
turn about Not yet Poor lady, ſhe expe { 
ſhould comfort ber; and, to do her juſtice, ſhe has 
ſaid enough to encourage me. [Turns about. ] Ha! 
gone! the devil! jilt i! Why what a tale the ha 
invented of Paris, balls, and birth-days !—Egad 1'; 
give ten guineas to know who the gipſey 1s—4 
curſe of my folly—l deſerveto loſe her; what vo- 
man can forgive a man that turns his back! 

The bold and reſolute in love and war, 
To conquers take the right and ſwifteft way; 
The boldeft lower ſooneft gains the fair, 
Ai courage makes the rudeft force obey. 
Tale no denial, and the dames adore _ 

Cloſely purſue them, and they fall before ye. 
VVV 
8E NE, Sir Francis Gripe's Honſe. 
Enter Sir Francis Gripe and Miranda, 

3 Miran. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, I ſhall die with laughing The moſt romantic 
adventure——— Ha, ba, ha! What does the odiaus 
young top mean? A hundred pieces to talk ten mi- 
nutes with me; ha, ha, ha!!!! 

Sir Fran. And 1 am to be by too, there's the 
jet: Adod, if it had been in private, I ſhould not 
have car'd to truſt the young dog. 195 

Miran. Indeed and indeed, but you might, Garch. 
Now methinks there's nobody handſomer than 
you : So neat, ſo clean, ſo good-humour'd, and (9 

Sir Fran. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue; und ſo thou 
ſhalc find me, if thou doſt prefer thy Gardy before 
theſe caperers of the age ; thou ſhalt out-ſhine the 
Queen's box on an opera night; thou ſhalt be the 
envy of the ring (tor I will carry thee to Hyde- 
Park) and thy equipage ſhall ſurpaſs the What d'ye 
call 'em ambaſſador's. „ 

Miran. Nay, I am ſure the diſcreet part of ny 
ſex will envy me more for the inſide f. rniture, whea 
you are in it, than my outſide equipage. 
Si, Fran. A cunning baggage i faith thou art, and 
a wiſe one too; and to ſhew thee thou haſt not 
choſen amiſs, 1'll this moment diſinherit my ſon, 
and ſettle my whole eftate upon thee, 25 

Miran. There's an old rogue now! [ Aſide.] No, 
Gardy, I would not have your name fo black ig 
the world Vo know my father's will runs, th 


am not to poſſeſs my eſtate, without your conſent Si 
till I am five-and-twenty ; you ſhall only abate the ett; 
odd ſeven years, and make me miſtreſs of my eſtiu dein 


to-day, and I'll make you maſter of my perſon bo. 
Morrow. 1 . 

Sir Fran. Humph ! that may not be ſafe· N 
Chargy, I'll ſettle it upon thee for pin · mon j 1 
that, will be every bit as well, thou know ſt. 


55, 8 TAS 
'Mirans Unconſcionable old wretch! bribe me with 
my own my Which way ſhall 1 get * a 
: bis hands — 

* Fran. Well, what art thou thinking 14 my 
girly ha ? how to banter Sir George ? 

Miran. I muſt not pretend to banter ; he knows 
my tongue too well. { Afide,} No, Gardy, I have 
thought of a way that will confound him more than 
zi] 1 could fay, if 1 ſhould talk to him ſeven years. 
Sir Fran, How's that ? Oh! I'm tranſported, I m 
nviſh's, Fm mad 
Miran. It would make you mad if you knew a!l. 


to all he ay ; | 
Sir Fran, Dumb! good; ha, ha, ha! Excellent, 
ha, ha! I think 1 have you now, Sir George; 
dumb! he'll go diſtracted Well, ſhe's the wittieſt 
rogue—Ha, ha, dumb! 1 can but laugh, ha, ha! 
zo think how damn'd mad he'll be, when he finds 
he has given his money away for a dumb ſhow, 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Miran, Nay, Gardy, ir he dig but know my 
thoughts of him, ic would make him ten times 
madder. Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Fran, Ay, ſo it would, Chargy ; z to hold him 
In ſoch derifion, to ſcorn to anſwer * to be e 


Ha, ha, ha! | 
Enter Charles, "bt 
Sir Fran: How now, firrah! Who lex you i in? 
Cba. My neceſſities, Sir, 
Sir Fran. Sir, your neceſſities are very imperti- 
tent, and ought to have ſent before they entered. 
Cha, Sir, I knew 'twas a word woyld gain admit- 
ance no where, 


Sir Fran, Then, Greab, how durſt you rudely thruſt 


hat upon your father, which NP elſe would | 


(mite 

Cba. Sure the name of 4 fon is a ſufficient plea. 
ak chis lady's pardon, if I have intruded. 

dir Fran. Ay, ay, aſk her pardon and hes bleſſing 
50, if zou expect any thing from me. 

Miran. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a purſe of 
vineas, would be more material, ' Your {on may 
ave buſineſs with you, I'll retire, 

Sir Fran, I guels his buſineſs, but rut diſpatch 
lim, - 1 expeQ the kaight every minute; you I be 
N readinels ? 

Miran. Certainly ! My expeRation j is more upon 
le wing than youre, old en, | Exit. 
vir Fran. Well, Sir] 

Cha. Nay, it $ very ul, Sir z my circumſtances 
e I'm ſure. 

Sir Fran, And what's that to me, Sir? Your ma- 
gement ſhould have made them better. 

Cha, If you pleaſe to intruſt me with the manage- 
ent of my eſtate, I ſhall endeavour it, Sir. 

Sir Fran, What, to ſet upon a card, and buy a 
dy's favour at the price ot a thouland pieces, to 
Is out an equipage for a wench, or by your cateleſs- 
s enrich your ſte ward to fine for ſheriff or put up. 
r parliament-man ? 

Cba. 1 hope I ſhall not ſpend it in this way. How- 
der, 1 aſk. only for what my uncle left me; yours 
a may diſpoſe of as you pleaſe, Sir. 

tir Fran. That 1 ſhall, out of your reach, I aſſure 
a Sir, Adod, theſe young fellows think old men 
deſtates for nothing but them to ſquander away | 
icing, wenching, drinking, dreſſing, and fo forth. 
Cha. 1 think I was born a gentleman, Sir! I'm 

* my uncle bred me like one, 

Si 22 From which you would infer, Sir, that 


BUSY BODY. 


[Afide- ] Il not anſwer him a word, but be dumb 


_ Chas Monſtrous ! when I would aſk him only for 


a ſupport, he falls into theſe unmannerly reproaches« 
-}1 muſt, though againſt my will, employ invention, 


and by ſtratagem relieve myſelf. Afide. 
Sir Fran. Sirrat, what is it you mutter, furah, 
ha? [ Holds up bis cane. I ſay you ſha'n't have a 


groat out of my hands till I pleaſe—and may be I'll. 


never pleaſe, and what's that to you? 
Cha. Ney, to be robb'd, or to have one's throat 
cut, is not much 


Sir Fran. What's chat, frrah ? Would ye rob ; 


me, or cut my throat, ye rogue ? 
Cha. Heaven forbid, Sir—1 ſaid no ſuch thing, | 


Sir Fran. Mercy on me! What a plague it is to 
"Pho a ſon of one-and-twenty, who wants to elbow _ 
one out of one's life, to edge himſelf into the eſtare 1 


Enter Marplot. 


Merp. Egad he's here—- 1 was afraid I had loſt 


him. His ſecret could not be with his father, his 
wants are public there—-Guardian—-your ſervant, 
Charles. I know by that ſorrowful countenance of 


thine, the old man's fiſt is as cloſe as his ſtroag box. 


oy; I'll help thee. 


Sir Fran. $0: here's another extravagant cox - 
comb, that will ſpead his fortune before he-comes 
to't; but he ſhall pay ſwingeing intereſt, and ſo let 
the fool go on — Well, what: does aner bring 


you too, Sir? 


Marp. Y ou have hit, it Guardian—1 want a ur | 
{dred pounds, 1 | 


Sir Fran. For what? 
Marp. 
my life tell you for what. 


Cha. Sir, I ſuppoſe 1 have received all the anſwer | 


am like to have, 


temper ere you find one in mine. 
Marp. 
I'm in mighty hafte. 


Sir Fran. Fool, take this, and go to the cathier, 1 


ſha'n't be long plagu* d with thee. | Gives him a notes 


Marp. Devil take the caſhier, I ſhall | certainly have 
Charles gone be fore I come back again. ¶ Runs aut. 


Cha. Well, Sir, 1 take my leave But remember, 


you expoſe an only ſon to all the miſeries of wretched _ 
poverty, which too often lays the play for ſcenes of | 


milchief. 


Sir Fran. Stay, Charles, I have a ſudden thoyght 


come into my head, may prove to thy advantage. 
Cha. Ha, does he relent | 
Sir Fran. My Lady Wriakle, worth forty thouſand. 


Donne ſets up for a handſome young huſband ; ſhe * wy 
prais'd thee t'other day: though the match- makers Fs 
can get twenty guineas for a fight of her, l Can in- 


troduce thee for nothing. 


Cha. My lady Wrinkle, Sir! why the has but one | 


eye. 


gance, Sir. Ms 


Cha. Condemn me to ſuch a piece of deformity 5 
Toothleſs ! dirty, wry-neck'd, hunch-back'd hag! 

Sir Fran. Hunch-back d! ſo much the better, 
then ſhe has a reſt for her misfortunes; for thou 


wilt load her ſwingeingly. Now 1 warrant you think 


this is no offer of a father: forty thouſand pounds , 


is nothing with you. 


_ Chas Yes, Sir, I think i it is too much; x young 3 5 
beautiful woman with half the money would be 
ore agrerable.—I thank you Sir ; _ ow my | 


8 MV . res, n r $0 "_ 


= 8 


for * I find, 


Pogh, for a hundred * : 1 can't ſor 


Marp. Oh, the devil, if he gets out before me, I ” 

| ſhall lole him again. T 
Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, and you may be marching as 

ſoon as you pleaſe——1 muſt ſee a change i . | 


Pray, Sir, diſpatch os, the money, Sirz 


L,. 


Sir F. "boy Then ſhe'll ſee but half your extravn- 


hy % 
— 
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Sie Fran; Out of my doors, you dog; FEY light, would make thy ſenſes danee in concert with 
de meddie 2 7 my marriage, firrah ? Atde joyful minutes, Hal not yett ſure ſhe is dumb. 
Cba. Sir, I obey; bu {— Thus wou'd | teal and touch thy beauteous hand 
Sir Fran. But me no buts— Be tones bir dare to [ Takes-bold'of ber band.] till by degrees I reached 
EO aſk me for money again Refuſe fortg-cbbuſand Yy 1 81 brealtys: then raviſh kiſſes thus. 
| _ "Re" of wy doors, I ſay, without reply. - TEmbraces ber in ertaby, 
It 1 IP eee Miran., | Strugght ond flings from bim.] O nt 
Ener Servant. jvens! I ſhall not be able to contain myſeſf. Ali. ; 
Serv. one Sir George Airy e for you, Sir. Si, Fran. { Running up with bis catch in his h. and.] 50% 
Enter Marp! ot, running. Sure ſhe did not ſpeak to him The. e's five of the gua 
Marp. Ha! gune !—is Charles gone, Ae ten minutes gone, Sir George Adod, I don't like ton 
Sir Fran. Yes; and 1 oy your wile worſhip to choſe cloſe conferences _ 6 
walk after him. Sir Geo. More 4 interruptions. you will have it, But 
Marp. Nay, egad, I ſhalt: run, I tell you but that. Sir! [ Lays his hand to bis favor. $ 
Ah, pox of this caſhier for detaining me ſo long: Sir Fran. [ Going back. ] No, no, you ſha” n't have ha, 
where the devil ſhall 1 find him now? 1 ſhall cer-|her neither. [Ad. 1 
tainly Joſe this ſecret, | Exit haſtily.| Sir Gee. Dumb Rill— Sure: this old dog has en- 8 
| Sir Fran. What is the fellow diſtradted ? —Defice join'd her fence; I'll try another way——] nyt the 
Sir George to walk up. No for a trial of {kill conclude, Macam, that in compliance to your guar- tout 
that will make me happy, and him a fool: ha, ha, dian's humour, you refuſe to anſwer me—Conlicer 1 lot 
| ha! in my mind he looks like an aſs already. \ ]the injuſtice of his injunction, Madam: theſe ten 10 8 
| Enter Sir George. minutes coſt me a hundred paune—and would you e 
2 Sir Fran. Well, Sir George, do you hold! in the anſwer me; Icould purchaſethe whole day fo. Hows. «y 
ſame mind, or would you capitulate? ha, ha, ha ljever, Madam, you muſt give me leave to make the « 
75 look, here are the guineas. [ Cbints em.] Ha, ha, ha! beſt interpretation I can for my money, and take Oh, 
Si Ges. Not if they were twice the ſum, Sir Fran- the indication of your filence for the ſecret liking of Neth 
cis: therefore be brief, call in the lady, and take my perſon: therefore, Madam, I will ipftru& you ( ſet 
your poſt If the's a woman, and not ſeduced by how to keep your word inviolate to Sir Francis, and int 
"witchcraft to this old rogue, Fl make his heart yet anſwer me to every queſtion . As for example, 65 
ach; for if ſhe has but one grain of inclination about when I aſk any thing to which you would reply in ( de. 
| her, PI uy a thouſand ſhapes but find it. 12 the affirmative, gently. nod your head—thus; ani « 
Enter Miranda. when in the negative, thus; [Shaking bis bead. | 
Sir Fran. Agreed——Mizenda. there, Sir Georges! and in the doubtful, a tender ſigh, thus. [Sigl 
2 your fortune. -. [Takes out hit ava Miran. How eveiy action charms me dut [ll 
es o from theeaſtern chambers breaks the ſun, fit him for figns, I watrant him. | Afrde, 
| Diſpeis the elouds, and silas the vales below.. Sir Fran. Ha, he hal post Sir George; ha, ha, 
| {Salutes ber. ha! I Aude. 
WW. Sie Fran. Hold, Sir, kiſhng was dot iu our . Sir Geo. Was it by his deſire that you are Land 
. ment. Madam, to all that I can ſay . | 
ba Si Geo, Oh! that's by way of prologue: pr'y- Miran. | Nod.) | J 
4 _ thee, old mammon, to thy poſt. - Sir Geo, Very well! ſhe's trackable, 1 find—And my 
1 Sir Fran, Well, young Limon, tis now four ex- is it poſſible that you can love him? [Miran. nods] 
Bi actiy; ten minutes, remember, is your utmoſt limit, | Miraculous ! Pardon the bluntneſs of my queſtions, Si 
_ eee minute more. ¶ Retires to the bottom of the ſtage. tor my time is ſhore. May J not hope to ſupplant take 
* Sir Geo. Madam, whether you'tt excuſe or blame him i your-eſteem ? [ Miran. Agbs. Good; ſhe WW cred 
Witt my love, the author of this rath proceeding, depends |antwers me as I could wiſh Y ou'il not conſent you | 
Wt. vpon your pleaſure, as alſo the 11fe of your admirer: to marry him then ? Miran. febs.] How! doubt» . Si 
We Jour tparkling eyes {peak a heart ſuſceptible of love; ful in that? ? —=- Undone again—-Humph! but that last 
it Jour vivacity, a ſout too delicate to admit che em- may proceed from his power to keep her out of her Si 
braces of decayed mortality. ſeſtate tilt twenty-five; I'll try that Come, Mw Gear 
Miran. [Afide.} Oh! that I durſt ſpeak—— dam, I cannot think you heſitate on this affair out lune 
Sir Geo. Shake off this tyrant Guardian's yoke, of any motive but your fortune—-Let him keep it ba, | 
aſſume yourſelf, and daſh his bold aſpiring hopes z tilt thoſe few years are expired; make me bapf . 9 
the deity of his deſires is ayerice; a heretic in love, | with your perſon, let him enjoy your wealth-— jelts 
and ought to be banich'd by the queen of beauty. |{ Miran. bolds up ber bands. ] Why, what ſign is that WH the | 
- Madam, a faichful fervant kneels, and begs to now? Nay, Nays Madam, except you obſerve my of in 
be admitted in the number of your flaves. leſſon, I can't underſtand your meaning. flen 
| { Miranda gives him her hand to raiſe bim. Sir Fran. What a'vengeance, are they talking burg. 
Sir Eras Iwiſh i could hear what he ſays now. ſigns! ad LO be Rn le do you mean, di 
N up] Hold, hold, hold, no palming, that' s Sir George? val 193 18 0 voul 
contrary to articles | Sir Geo. To. cut your throat, if you dare mutter un 
Fir Geo. Sdeath Sir, keep ute e en another ſyllable. | $i 
another article in your guts. Laysbiz band tobi ſeword | Sir Fran. Od! I with be were fairly opt of my di 
Sir Fran. {Going back, ] A bloody minded fellow! houſe. | he's 
Sir Geo. Not aniwer me] perhaps ſhe thinks my | Sir Ges; Pray, Madam, will 100 leer me to the e be 
adde too grave: IU be more free Can you be purpoſe? LMiran. ſhakes ber bead, and points to Sit $i 
fo unconſcionable, Madam, to let me ſay all theſe] Francis]! What does ſhe mean! the won't anſver , 
une things. to- yo without one ſingle compliment ſ me to t 6 "purpoſe, or is the afraid yon old cuff Wou 
in return? View me well; am Lnot a proper hand- mould underſtand her fgns?—— Ay, it muſt be Si 
ſome fellaw, ha! Can you prefer that old, dry, wi- that. 1 perceive, Madam, you ate too apprehen- de 
thered, ſapleſa log of fixty- five, to the vigorous, {five of the promiſe you have made, to follow my rules Jour 
gay, ſprighthy lqve-of-.twenty-four?. With 1noringitherefore 1'1} ſuppoſe yohr mind, and anſwer for you; * 
oaly he 1 awake * * with A es ens for myſelf,” Madam, that I am in 108 2 


— —— 
. 


with you is an infallible truth. Now for you! 

Tarst en ber fide.] Indeed, Sir, and may I believe 
As certainly, Madam, as that tis day-light, 
or that 1 die if you perſiſt in filence - Bleſs me with 


roper heaven: thus low let me intreat, ete I'm o- 


favourable reception to keep my hopes alive. [ Ariſes 
baftily, turus on ber fide.) Riſe, Sir; and fince my 
guardian's preſence will not allow me privilege o! 
tongue, read that, and reft aſſured you are not indif- 
ferent tome. | Offers bet a letter.] Ha, right woman | 
But [She rides it down.) no matter, I'll go on. 


. Sir Fran. Ha! what's that ! a letter! — Ha, 
e ba, ha! thou art baulk d. e 
e. Miran. The beſt aſſurance I ever ſaw. | Ae. 


Sir Geo. Ha! a letter! Oh! let me kiſs it with 
the ſame raptures that I would do the dear hand that 


a long extempore What's here ? [ Reads. } ** Dear 
« Sir George; this virgin muſe I conſecrate to you, 


v WH 4 which, when it has receiv'd the addition of you 
v « voice, will charm me to a deſire of liberty to love, 
he WW © which you, and only you, can fix.” My angel, 
e oh, you tranſport mg ! | Kiffes the letter.] And fee 


(the power of your eommand z the god of love has 
(ſet the verſe already; the flowing numbers dance 
into a tune, and I'm inſpir'd with a voice to fing it. 


le, Miran. I'm ſure thou art inſpir'd with impu- 
in ( dence enough. „ | 

nd 6 Sir Geo, [Sing] ]]] 
. en lowe inſpire bim; 
Ls %% S002 % bl. 
[ll ive me the lauer 

de, © That can diſcover 

na, „ Secret devotion 1 
de. From filent mot ion: 
nd, ben don't betray me, 


F But hence con me. CY 


« Sir Geo. [Taking hold of Miranda 


"my heart, this moment let's retire. | Sir Francis 
11. | MET | +. ( coming up haſtily. 
55 Sir Fran. The time is expir'd, Sir, and you muſt | 
ant WW fake your leave. There, my girl, there's the hun- 
ſhe BN cred pounds which thou haſt won; go, Ill be with 
(ent bu preſently ; ha, ha, ha, ha! [Exit Miranda. 
ubt- r Geo. Ads heart, Madam, you won't leave me 
that Ila in the nick, will you ? V 
her Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! ſhe has nick'd you, Sir 
Via» WHY George, I think; ha, ha, ha ! Have you any more 
out 3-71 pounds to throw away upon courtſhip ? ha, 
apr) . Sir Geo. He, he, he, he! A curſe of your fleering 
— WHii—Yet, however ill I ſucceeded, I'll venture 
chat he ſame wager, the does not value thee a ſpoonful 
me ſnuff ;w——Nay, more, though you enjoin'd her 
llence to me, you'll never make her ſpeak to the 
12 by oemoſe with yourſelf. 3 ö 
Jeans vir Fran, Ha, ha, ha! did not I tell thee thou 
would ' ſt repent thy money? Did not 1 ſay, ſhe hated 
utter WWW)0vng fellows? ha, ha, hat ö | 
Sir Geo. And I'm poſitive ſhe's not in love with age. 
fm Hir Fran, Ha, ha! no matter for that 3 ha, ha 
| *5 not taken with your youth, nor your rhetoric 
o the s boot; ha, hal | NL 
to Sir vr Geo, Whate'er her reaſons are for diſliking of 
"wer I am certain the can be taken with nothing 
cuff bent thee. | CT pe os | E 
| be vir Fran, Ha, ha, ba! how he ſwells with envy! 
chen- Ter man, poor man—ha, ha, ha! I muſt beg 
rulesz ber pardon, Sir George; Miranda will be impa- 
x you) = to. have her ſhare. of mirth 2. verily we ſhall 
2 1010888 


Wh At thee moll egregiguſlys Hay he, ha 
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the muſic of your voice, and raiſe my ſpirits to their. 


plig'd to quit this place, grant me ſome token of a 


touch'd it | Opens it.] Now. for a quick fancy, anc] 


| [4fide, 
___ Jrambling, ram 
_  \the vapours: Fi 
__  ]citron, and ſpirit of clary, cauſe/ſuch ſwi—m—ing TR 
lin the brain, that carries many a guinea full-tide to | 
{the doctor. But you are not to be bred this way 
Ino galloping abroad, no receiving viſits at home; for 
in our looſe cou 


1 With all] 


| Sir Geo. With all my beart, faith hall lavgh - 
in my turn too For if you dare marry her, old Bel- 
ze bub, you will be cuckolded moſt egregiouſly ; te- 
member that, and tremble 
© She that to age ber beauteous of reſigns, | 
© Shewws witty management for cloſe aefignts. 

© Then if thou'rt grac'd with fair Miranda's bed, 

þ $ ſhalicrownthybead , [Exit« 4 


| 


* Aftemm'sborns ſhemean 
7 Sir Fran. Ha, hay ha! he is mad. | 
© Theſe gutt ing feps imagine they,can wind, 
© Turn, and decoy to lowe all women lind: 
© But bere's a proof of wiſdom in my charge, 
© Old men are conflant, young men live at large; 
© The frugal band can 425 at ſight defray, 
ben be that laviſh it, has nought to pay. Exit. 


SCENE changes to Sir Jealous Traffick's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Jealous, and Iſabinda; Patch followings 
Sir Fea, What, in the balcony again! notwith- 
ſtanding my poſitive commands to the contrary ?— 
Why don't you write a bill on your forchead, to. 
ſhew paſlengers there's ſomething to be let ?— 

Tab, What harm can there be in a little freſh 
air, Sir? 0 OO CR PUREE T» T8 Ment 
| Sir Fea. Is your conftitution ſo hot, miſtreſs, that 
it wants cooling, ha? Apply the virtuous Spaniſh 
rules, baniſh your taſte, and thoughts of fleſh, feed 
upon roots, and quench your thirſt with water. 

Jab. That and a cloſe room would certainly make. 
me die of the vapours. A 5 

high- fed, luſty, i 


Sir Fea, No, miſtreſs, tis your 
pant ladieg—that are troubled with 
is your ratafia, perſico, cinnamon, 


| 
t 


| ntry, the women are as dangerous as 
en; rn bl . 
Patch, So I told her, Sir; and that it was not 
decent to be ſeen in a balcony—but ſhe threatened, 

to Jap my chaps, and told me, I was her ſervant, _ 
not her governeſs.. . . . 
Sir Fea. Did ſhe ſo? but I'll make her know that 
you are her duenna : Oh, that incomparable cuſtom 
of Spain! Why here's no depending upon old wo- 
men in my country — for they are as wanton at 
eighty, as a girl of eighteen; and a man may as 
ſafely truſt to Aſgil's tranſlation, ' as to h 
grandmother's not marrying again. 

Tſab. Or to the Span ch Is 

for the ſafeguard of their honour. 
Sir Fea. Dare to ridicule the caut 


ious conduct of 


that wiſe nation, and I'll have you lock'd up this JI 


fortaight without a peep-hole, 
hoſt 


” 


Jab. If we had but. the 


which they have in Spain, I might deceive. you if 
you did“ Sir, tis not the reſtraint, but the in- 


© of our ſex,” Let me tell you, Sir, confinement. 
ſharpens the invention, as want of fight ſtrengthens Þ}! 
che other ſenſes, and is often more pernicious than 
the recreation that innocent liberty allows. * 
the devil 


Sir Fea, Say you ſo, miſtreſs? who 


taught you the art of reaſoning? I aſſure you they 5 | 


muſt have a greater faith than I pretend to, thatcan 
think any woman innocent who requires liberty. 
Therefore, Patch, to your charge I give her; lock 
her up till I come back from Change: I ſhall have. 
ſome ſauntering coxcomb, with nothing but a red 
coat and a feather, think, by leaping into her arms, 
to lefp into my eſtate-—but Ill prevent them ſhe . 


ſhall be 3 Signior Babiaetto“s . 


$4 
12 1 4 
is great? 
a, 
* P D 4 * 
4 1F- :t 
d „ 


dies veils and duennag, FRY 


| + hy 1 TY | bh 1H Wi 
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10 Tm R 
Patch. Really, Sir, 1 wiſh you would employ any | 
_ . body elſe in this affair; I lead a life like a dog, with 
obeying your commands, Come, Madam, will you 
ple ſe to be locked up? _ [ 
Tjab. Ay, to enjoy more freedom than he is aware 
of, [ Afide.] [Exit with Patch. 
ir ta. I believe this Wench j is very true to my 
Laine : T am happy I met with her. If I car; but 
| keep my daughter from being blown upon till Sig- 
nior Babinetto arrives, he ſhall marry her as.ſoon 
as he comes, and carry her to Spain as ſoon as he has 
married her. She has a pregnant wit, and 1'd nv 
more have her an Engliſh wife, than the Grand Sig- 
955 Aior $ miſtreſs, I I [Exits 
0 Enter Whiſper. 

Whiſp. So, 1 ſaw Sir Jealous go out ; whens hall 
1+ < find Mrs, Patch now ? „„ | 
Enter Patch. | 
" Patch. Oh, Mr, Whiſper my lady faw 1 you out 
at the window, and ordered me to bid you fly, and 


BUSY BODY 


Enter Sir George. | 

Curſedly out of humour at his diſappointment ; FR 
how he looks! ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Geo. Ah, Charles, I am fo humbled in my pre. 
tenſious to plots upon women, that I believe | jj 
never have courage enough to attempt a chamber. 
maid again. I'll tell rhee. 

Cha, Ha, ha ! I'll ſpare you the relation, by tell. 
ing you—lmpatient to know your bufineſs with m 
father, when I-ſaw you enter, I flipt back into thy 
next room, where I'over-heard every ſyllable, 
| Sir Geo. That I ſaid : But l' be hang'd if 
you heard her anſwer -But pr'ythee tell me, 
| Chartes, is ſhe a fact? 
| Cha. I never ſuſpected her for one ; but Marplat 
can inform you better, if you'll allow him 2 judge, 
* Marp. A fool! In juſtify ſhe has more wit than 
all the reft of her ſex put together ; why, ſhe'll rally 

me till ] han't one word to ſay for myſelf. 

Cha. A mighty proof of ber wit, 


| 


% ur maſtes know ſhe's now alone. 
- Huſh, ſpeak ſoftly ; ; 1 yo, I goz But hark 


pe, . . Patch; ſhall not you and I have a little 


| 1 when my maſter and your lady ae 


_engag'd ? 

Patch. Ay, ay; fare wel. [Gees in and ſhuts tbe door. 

Re enter Sir P Tra ck, meeting Whiſper. 

Sir Fea. Sure, whilſt 1 was taiking with Mr. 
Trade well, I heard my door clap. [ Seeing Whiſper. ] | 
Ha! a man Jurking about my houſe : Who do you 
want there, Sir? 

M biſp. Want— want, A pox, Sir Jealous! What | 

EY, mut ſay now ? 

Sir Fea. Ay, wont; have you a letter or meſſage, 

ſor any body there ?— 2 my conſcience this | I 
| 9 he-bawd 

: Letter or Hake; Sir! „ 

Sir Sic U.. Ay, letter or Wee $ sir. no 

. #/biſp. No, not I, Sir. 3 

Sir Jea. Sirrah, ficrah, T'll have you ſet 3 in the 
Hacks, if youdon't tell me your bulineſs immediately. 

Whiſp. Nay, Sir, my bulineſs—is no great matter 


. = of bubneſa, neither; and yet tis buſinels of Weser 


Bott? too. 
Sir Fea. Sitrah, don't trifle with me. 
" Whiſp. Trifle, Sir! have you found kim, Sir?” 
Sir Fea. Found what, you raſcal ?. 


M bid. Why Trifle is the very lap-dog my lady | 


8 of Sir; I fancy 1 ſaw him run into this houſe. 


I'm glad you have him—Sir, my lady will be over- | 


| 125 that I have found him. . li 
Sir Fea. Who is your lady, friend? 
_ Whiſp. My Lady Love-Puppy, Sir. 

Sir Wo My Lady Love-Puppy, Sir! then pr* y- 


# . thee carry thyſelf to her, for I know no other whelp 
wat belongs to her and let me catch you no More | 
I have you} 


| ÞvpPy-hunting about my doors, leatt I 
Preſt into the ſervice, firrah. 
 , Whiſp. By no means, Sir—Your humble ſeryant; | 
I mud watch whether he goes, or no, before 1 wy 
dell my maſter. [ Exir, 

Sir Fea. This fellow has the oScious leer of a 

pimp, and I half ſuſpect a deſign; but I'll be upon 
chem before they think on me, I warrant em. 


8 C E N E, Cbarles 4 Lodgings. n 
Enter Charles and Marplot. 


che. Honeſt Marplot, I thank thee for this ſup- 

ly. Lexpect my lawyer with a thouſand pounds 1] 

. Hhaye 1 him to take up, and then Jou thall be 
repal ” 


' Marg. Pho, pho, no mort of that * comes | 


Sir clan Aly. 


* 


Mar. There muſt be ſome trick in't, Sir George; 


gad I'll find it out, if 1 it coft me the ſum you paid 
ort 


Sir Geo. Do, and command m — 


Enter Whiſper, and ſpeals aſide ro bis Maſter,” 


| The devil! Whiſper here again! that fellow never 


ſpeaks out. Is this the ſame, or a new ſecret ? —Sir 
George, won't you aſk Charles what news Whiſpe 
brings ? 

Sir Geo. Mok [ , Sirz 1 ſuppoſe it does not relate 
to me. | 

Marp, Leek, lord, how little- curioficy ſome peo- 


every body's buſineſs. 
Sir Geo. I fancy, Charles, thou haſt . engages 


ment upon thy hands: I have a little buſineſs, too, 


Marplot, if it fall in your way to bring me any in- 
telligence from Miranda, you'll find me at the 
Thatch'd Houſe at ſix | | 

Marp. You do me much honour, 

Cb. You gueſs right, Sir George; wiſh me hed 
Sir Geo. Better than attended me. Adieu. [ Exit 
Cha. Marplot, you muſt excuſe me 

Marp. Nay, nay, what need of any excuſe * 
friends? I'll go wich you. 
Cha. Indeed, you muſt not. 
Marp. No! then 1 ſuppoſe * tis a duel, and * 
go to ſecure you. 
Cha, Well, but it Is no duel, conſequently 50 

1 Therefore pr'ythee be anſwer” 9 

What, is't a miſtceſs then ?—mum--z0u 

know 41 can be ſilent upon occaſion. 
Cha. 1 wiſh you could be civil too: I tell you, you 
neither muft nor ſhall go with me. Farewel. [Ex. 
FOR) wig. b _ and will we 2 
: vt. 


4 c T un., SC K N E, a Siu. 


Enter Charles. 
Cba. FELL, here's the houſe which holds tht 
lavely prize quiet and ſerene ; here 80 
noiſy footmen throng to tell the world, that beau!) 


_ {dwells within; no ceremonious vifit makes the love! 


wait; no rival to give my heart a pang z who wont 


| not ſcale the window a: midnight without fear of the 


jealous father's piſtol, rather than fill up the trainof 
a coquet, where every minutehejsjoſtled out of place 
| { Xnocks ſoftly. ] Mrs. Patch, Mrs, Patch | 

Enter Patch, | 
Patch, Oh, are you come, Ark All's fe, 
"ws G9 in, in then. | 


Marp. Enough, let me alone to trace a ſecret-—- 


ole have! Now my chief pleaſure lies in 215 | 


Fur 
1 Enter Marplot. diag | 
©; There he goes: who the devil lives here? 
except I can find out that, I am as far from knowing | | 
his buſineſs as ever ; gad I'll watch, it may be a 
bawdy-houſe, and he may have his throat cut; if 
there ſhould de any miſchief, I can make oath he 
vent in. Weil, Charles, in ſpite of your endeavours| 


aught I know. At that corner I'll plant myſelf, | 
there L ſhall, ſee whoever goes in, or comes out. 
Gad, I love diſcoveries. [ Exit. 
SCENE draws. Charles, Iſabinda, and Patch, 
yu: Patch, look out ſharp; have a care of dad, 
atch, | warrant o 
Tſab. Well, Sir, if I may judge your love by your 
poUrage, I ought to believe you ſincere; for you ven- 
ture into the lion's den when you come to ſee me. 
Cha. If you'd conſent, whilit the furious beaſt is 
abroad, I'd free you from the reach of his paw, 
Jſab, That would be but to avoid one danger by 
running into another: like poor wretches who fly 
« the burning ſhip, and meet their fate in the water. 


confinement and plenty, is better than liberty ane 
ſtarving. I know you'd make tue frolick pleaſing | 
for a little time, by ſaying and doing a world of ten- 
der things; but when our ſmall ſubſtance is exhauſt- 
ed, and a thouſand requiſites for life are wanting ; 
love, who rarely dwells th poverty, would alſo, 
fail us. 


| {aid up a ſtock will laſt for life; to back which, I| 
have taken a thouſand pounds upon my uncle's 
eſtate z that ſurely will ſupport us till one of our 


ing fathers relent. Ts 
5 Jab. There's no trufting to that, my friend; 1 
ge doubt your father will carry his humour to the grave, 
too. and mine till he ſees me ſettled in Spain. 
in- Cba, And can you then cruelly reſolve to ſtay till 
the that curs'd Don arrives, and tuffer that youth, 
| beauty, fire, and wit, to be ſacrificed to the arms of 
a dull Spaniard, to be immur'd, and forbid the * 
ceſs, of any thing that's human ? 
xis. Iſab. No, when it comes to that extremity, and no 
ſtratage m can relieve us, thou ſhalt liſt for a ſoldier, 
17k BY and I'll carry thy knapfack after the. . 
| Cha. Bravely reſo!v'd! the world cannot be more 
f ſavage than our parents, and fortune generally afliſts 
| will the bold: therefore conſent now: Why ſhould we 
: put it to a future hazard? Who knows when we 
1 08 ſhall have another opportunity ! 
A Jab. Oh, you have your ladder of ropes, 1 PR) 
% poſe, and che cloſet window ſtands juſt where it did; 
! and if you ha'n't forgot to write in characters, Patch 
„ you will find a way for our aflignations. Thus much of 
Eu. the Spaniſh contrivance my father's ſeverity has| i 
[you taught me; Ithank him: though I hate the nation, 
| Exits I almire their management in theſe affairs, 
ord | Enter Patch. | | 
Patch, Oh, Madam, 1 fee my maſter coning up 
et, the ſtreet. | 
| Cha. Oh, the devil; would I had my ladder now ! 
14s the ! theughe you had not expected him till night: why, 
ere ao why, why, why, what ſhall I do, Madam? | 
beau!) Las. Oh! for Heaven's ſake ! don't go that way, 
e love! WY you'll meet him full i in the teeth : Oh, nolpcky ; 
woull WW moment #* 
> of the Cha. Adfheart, can you ſhyt me into no cupboard, 
rain of vor ram me into a cheſt, ha? 
place! Patch. Impoſſible, Sir, he ſearches every bole in 


the houſe. 


1 


BUSTY: B O D F. 


to keep me out 4 the ſecrer, I may ſave your life for 


Come, come, Charles, 1 fear, if I conſult my rexfon, | 


Cha. Faith, I fancy not; methinks my heart has| 


KI 


Pateb. 1 have thought on it tun you to your 


chamber, Madam; and, Sir, come you along with ; 


me; I'm certain you may eafrly get down from the 
balcony, 
Cha. My life, adieu-———Lead on, guide. | Exit. 
5 Heaven preſerve him. Exit. 
- SCENE, changes to the Street. 
Enter Sir Jealous, wi:h Marplot bebird bim. 
Sir Fea. I den't know what's the matter, I have 


a ſtrong ſuſpicion all is not right within; that fel- 


low ſauntring about my door, and his tale of x puppy 
had the face of a lye, methought. By St. Iago, if I 


ſhould find a man in the houſe, I'd make 9 
| meat of him 


| Marp. Ab, poor Charles———ha ? Egad he is old, 
| fancy i might bully him, and make Charles 
have an opinion of my courage, 

Sir Fea. My own key ſhall let me in ; I'll give 
them no warning. Feeling for bis keys 
| Marp, What” s that you ſay, Sir? | 

[Going up te Sir Jealous. 
Sir Jea,What' that to you ? [Turns quick upon bim. 
Marp, Yes, tis to me, Sir: for the gentleman 
you threaten is a very honeſt gentleman, Look tot! 
for if he comes not as ſafe out of your houle as be 
went in, 1 have half a dozen ons hard by 
thall beat it about your ears, 

Sir Jea. Went in! What, is he in then ? Ahl 


a combination to undo me——I'll myrmidon you, 


Thieves! thieves ! 
[ Beats Marplot all the while be cries 1 


Mary: e murder; 3 I was not in your houſes 
i Rs | | 


ye dog, you» 


| Enter 3 2 
ere. What's the matter, Sir ? 


Sir Fea, The matter, rafcal | You have let a man | 


into my houſe; but I'll flea him alive; follow me, 
len not leave a mouſe hole unſearch'a, If I find 
him, by St. lägo, I'll equip him for the Opera, 
Marp. A deuce of his cane, there's no truſting to 
age—— What ſhall 1 do to relieve Charles? Egad, 
I'll raiſe the neighbourhood Murder | murder! 
[ Charles drops down upon bim from the balcony. l 
Charles, faith I'm glad to ſee thee lafe out, wit 
all my heart. 
Cha. A pox of your bavling z how the devil came 
you here? 


Marp. Here | 'gad, 1 have done you a piece of Il 


ſervice ; 1 told the old thunderbolt, that the gen- 
tleman chat was gone in, was 


Cha. Was it you that told him, Sir? [Laying 1 VP. 


bold of bim. Sdeath, 1 could cruſh thee inta 


atoms. 
Marg. What, will you choak me for my kind- 


neſs ?--Will my enquiring ſoul never leave ſearch- 


ing into other people's affairs, till it gets ſqueez'd 
out of my body ; I dare not follow him now for my 


can diſcoveraught that may oblige Sir George, i it may 
de a means to reconcile me again to Charles. Zxit. 
Enter Sir Jealous and bis Serwants, | 


where ? 


bottom. 47 
Sir Jea. Under the beds and over the beds ? 


Sir. 

| Sir Fea, Why, what could this rogue mean ?. 
Enter Iſabinda ard Patch, * * 

1 Take courage, Madam, I ſaw him ſafe 


Jab. Undone for erer! if he ny 1 ſhall 0 
FF Fer lee * more. ow? 


[Aſide 10 * 
| Jab. Blk me char $ the Wye Sir e. 


; : 1 4 RF. 2 my * * 

— $ 4s of rods 4 | v2 4 _ & 
* FO Ne Ada oat Wen nn : 
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[Exit Charles. 


Serv. Yes, from the top of the houſe to the WE. 


Serv. Les, and i in them too z but found eng. ! ö 


blood, he's in ſuch a paffion—1'll to Miranda: if I 171 kt 


Sir * Are you ſure you have ſearch'd every F 9 
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Datch. Yes, Sir==Ay, walk till your heels ache, 


| yery heart ſinks at his terrible name. 


Allet me buſs thee for it: nay, adod, I will, Chargee, 


ans Sir Fran. Oh, am tranſported When, w 


E 4 


"32 Tux BUS 


Sir Jen. You know beſt——Pray where's the 
men that was he! e jaſt now ? 
22 What man; Sir? 1 faw none ! 
Patch, Nor I, by the truſt you repoſe ih me; ; do 
vou think 1 would let a man come within theſe 
doors, when you are abſent ?. 
Sir Jes. Ah, Patch, ſhe may be too cunning fox 
thy hone ny; the very ſcout, that he had fer to 
" give warning, d:{cover'd it to me and threatened 
me with half a dczen myrmidons— but I think 1 
1 maul d the villain, Theſe affliet ions you draw up- 
_ on yes miſtreis! ! 
Tſab. Pardon me, Sir, *tis your own ridicy!ous 
_ Humour draws you into theſe yexations, and gives 
© every fool pretence to banter you. 
Sir Fea. No, 'tis you: idle conduct, your coquet- 
_ tiſh flirting into the balcony-Oh { with what joy 
all I reſign thee into the arms of Don Dicgo Ba- 
binetto? | 


| 


Jab. And vich chat induſtry ſhall I avoid bim? 


pe 
Sir Yea. Certainly that rogue had a metſags rom 


| Tomebolly or other; but being baulk'd by my com- 


ing, pop'd that ſham upon me, Come along, ye ſos, 
let's ſee if we can find the dog again, Patch, lock 
her up; dye hear. 


N. Und nobody, I promife you. 
4 ab. Who cou'd that ſcout be which he talks of? 


Latch. Nay, 1 can't imagine, without It was | 


iſper, | 
"Tab. Well, dear Patch, let's employ all our 
"aan how to eſcape this horrid Don Diego; my 


Pateb. Fear not, Madam, Don Carlos ſhall be the 
man, or I'll loſe the reputation of contriving; and 
then what's a chamber-maid good . 
Bee 4 Loeb. Say 'ſt thou ſo, my girl ? Then 

Let dad be jealous, multiply bis cares, 
© OY Whilſt love inflrutts me to avoid the ſnares; | 

« I'll, ſpite of all bis Spaniſh caution, ſhow, | 
© How much for love a Britiſh maid can do." | 


6 CE N E. Sir Francis Gripe” $ Houſe, 


| Sir Francis and Miranda meeting. 
Miran. Well, garde, how did 1 perform the 
TB + bb ſcene ? | | | 
Sir Fran. To admiration-<Thou dear little rogue 


o muzzle, and tuzzle, and 1 thee; 1 will, ''taith, 
| will. | N 
Miran. Nay, Gardee, oh ron fo laviſh; who 
. ride poſt, when the journey laſts for life ? 
Sir Fran, Ab, wag! ah, wag ! 11 buſs thee again, 
Ls that. | 
io Fauph | how he ſtinks of tobacco what 
icate bedfellow I ſhould have!  [ Afide.” 
when, 
-Þ Naas wilt thou cohvince'the world of the happy 
ay? 8 ſhali we mariy, ha ? 
Miran. There s nothih wantin but our con- 
"fent, Sir Francis.* ' © * a 7 
Sir Fran. My conſent | What does my charmer 
ean? © 
we Nay, tis only a whim : but 1˙¹¹ haveevery 
A according to fotm— Therefore, when 
authentic paper, drawn up by an able lawyer, that 
T haye' rt leave to marry „che next day makes me 
you dee. 
Six Fran. Ha, ha, ha ! a whim indeed | why; is it 
Ln F 
e 


give wy leave, when 1 marry; 


ing and 1 Fab; | 


6a fign| 
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licious world will be apt to ſay you trick'd me into 
marriage, and ſo take che merit from my choice, 
Now I will have the act my own, to. Jet the idle 
|fops ſee how'much I prefer a man loaded Vith years 
arid wiſdom, * 

Sir Fran. Humph ! !  Pr'ythee leave out years, 
Chargee, I'm not ſo old, as thou ſhalt find: adod, 
I'm young; there's a caper for ye. [Funps, 

iran. On, never excuſe it; Why, I like you the 
better for being oid—-But 1 ſhall ſuſpe& you don't 
love me, if you refuſe-me this formality, 

Sir Frau. Not love thee, Chargee : Adod, I % 
love thee better than, than, than, better than— 
what ſhall I ſay? Egad, better than money; \'faith 
10 

Miran That's falſe, I'm ſure. [Afide.] To prote 
it, do this, then, 

Sir Fran. Well, I will do it, Chargee, 


ih 


provided > 
bring a licence at the ſame time ? 
Miran. Ay, and a parſon too; if you pleaſe. Ha, 
ha, ha! I eannot help laughing to think how all the 


young, coxcombs about town will be mortified when 
they hear of our marriage. | 
Sir Fran, So they will, fo they; will; ; ha, ha, ha! 
Miran. Well, | fancy 1 thall be lo i nappy with my 
[Garde 


1 4 


; . Not for your 1 D Gardee iche ma- 


Sir Fran. If wearing pearls and jewels, or eating | 
gold, as the old ſaying is, can make thee happy, thou j 
| ſhalt be io, my ſweeteſt, my lovely, my charming 8 
my—verily I know not what t» call thee. * 
Miran. You muſt know, Gardee, that I am ſo ] 
eager to have this buſineſs concluded, that I have a 
employed my woman's brother, who 1 is a lawyer in 
che Temple, to ſettle matters juſt to your liking; | 
you are to give your content to my marriage, which WF t: 
is to youriejf, you Know: but mum, you mult take ce 
no notice of that. So then I will, that is, with | 
] [your leave, put my writings into his hands; then to. WI b 
morrow, we come flap upon them with a wedding WF 1: 
that nobody thought on; by which you ſeize me 
and my eftate, and, I ſuppoſe, make a ale of your to 
own act and deed. ce 
Sir Fran. Nay, but, Chargee, i- 
Miran. Nay, Gardee, no if: Have I refus's three 
northern lords, two Briciſh peers, and half a ſcoie te 
knights, to have you put in your ifs— be 
Sir Fran. So thou haſt, indeed, and I will tif 
to thy management. 08, I'm all of a fire. 
Miran. K a wonder the dry ſtubble does not 5 
blaze. Eh | T Aides no 
| Enter Marplot. fol 
Sir Fran. How now, who ſent for You, Sir! 2 
| What's the hundred pound gone already? cel 
| Marp. No, Sir, I don't want money now. ſha 
Sir Fran. No; that's a miracle ! but there's one 7 
thing you want, "I'm "" car 
2 Ay, what's that, Guardian ? 
| Sir Fran, Manners, What, had I no ſervant tan 
without? | 4 
Marp. None that could do my buſineſs, Guardian, fro 
which is at preſent with this lady, ! 
Mirag. With me, Mr, Marplot! what is it, I be- dhe 
ſeech you? * ſau 
Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, what is it? Any thing that do, 
relates to her may be deliver'd to m. 8 
Marp. I deny that. vſe 
Miran. That's more than I do, Sir. J 
| Marp. Indeed, Madam! Why then to proceed; Ma 
fame ſays, that you and my moſt conſcionable Gui!" Wi oi 
dian here, deſigu d, contriv'd, plotted, and agreed, be { 
to chouſe a very civil, honeſt, honourable n Fl 
8 of a hundred pounds. ak ece 


Miran, That 1 contriv'd itt 


Tur 


p. Ay, you Vou ſaid neyer a word againſt 


it, fo far you are guilty, 

'Sir Fran. Pray tell that civil, honeft, honourable 
gentleman, that if he has any more ſuch ſums to fool 
away, they ſhall be receiyed like the laſt 3 ha, ba, 
ha! chous'd, quotha! But hark ye, let hita know, 
at the ſametime, that if he dare to report 1 trick'd 


| bew him a trick for twice as much z d'ye hear ? 
: tell him that. 

Marp. So, and this is the way you uſe a gentle. 
) man, and my friend ? 
R Miren. Is the wretch thy friend? 


Marp. The wreich ! Look ye, Madam, don" cel 


names; egad, I won't take it, 


1 Miran. Why, you won't beat me, will you ? ha, ha! 
| Marp. | don't know whether I will or no-. 
l Sir Fran. Sir, I ſhall make a ſervant ſhew you out 


at =- window, if you are aucy. 


, —_ I am your moſt humble ſervant, Gyar- 

0 dian; I deſign to go out the ſame way 1 came in. 

n re only aſk this lady, if he does not think in 
er ſul Sir George Aity is a tine gentleman ? 


| Miran. He dreſſes well. 

y Sir Fran. Which is chiefly owing to his taylor| 

| end valet-de- chambre. 

Ng Miran. And if you allow that a proaf of his be- 

Vu ing a fine gentleman, be is ſo. 

67 | Marp. The judicious part of the world allow him 
wit, courage, gallantry, and management; though 

fo ] think he forfeited that character, when he flung 


ve away a hundred pounds upon your dumb ladyſhip. 

in Sir Fran. Does that gau! him ? ba, ha, ha! 

＋ Miran. So Sir Geortze, remaining in deep diſcon- 
< tent, has ſent you, his truſty ſquire, to utter his 
ke complaint : : Ha ha, ha | 

ith Marp. Yes, Madam; and you, N. 4 ervel, wad; 
to. hearted Jew, value it no more —chan I wou 4 your 


ing ladyſhip, were 1 Sir George, you, you, you !— 


me Miran. Oh, don't call names: | know you love 


our to be employ'd, and Iil oblige vou, and you ſhall 
carry him a meſſage from me. | 
Marp. Acording as I like it; what is it? 


ire Miran. Nay, a kind one, you-may be ſure—Firſt 
ole tell him, I have choſe this gentleman to have and to 

hold, and ſo forth. [Cl/apping ber bandintoSirFrancis's. 

ruf E Fran. Ob, the dear rogue, how I doat on her! 

 [Ajide 

not Miran. And adviſe his impertinence to trouble me 
fidte do more; for I prefer Sir Francis for a huſband be- 

| fore all-the fops in the univerſe, 

Sir? Marg. O Lord, O Lord! ſhe's bewitch'd, that's 


certain; here's a huſband for eighteen——Here' SA 
hape——Here' s bones rattling. in a leathera bag. 
(Turning Sir Francis about.] Here's buckram 21 
canvas to ſcrub you to repentance. 

Sir Fran. Sirrah, wy cane ſhall teach you repen- 
tance preſently. 

Marp. No, faith, I have felt it's 'twin-brother 
from juſt ſuch a wither'd hand too lately. 

Miran. One thing more: adviſe him to keep from 
the garden-gate on the lefc-hand ; for if he dare to 
ſaunter there about the hour of eight, as he uſed to 
do, he ſhall be ſaluted with a piſtol or a blunderbuſs. 

Sir Fran. Oh, monſtrous ! why, Chargee, did he 
ple to come to the garden-gate? | 
Miran. The gard'ner deſcrib'd Juſt ſuch another 


ohe 


rants 
dian; 
I be- 


| that 


reed; man that always watch'd his coming out, and fain 
3 uate would have brib'd him for his entrance—Tell him 
reed, de ſhall find a warm reception if he comes this night. 
01", WF Arp. Piſtols and blunderbuſfes ! Egad, a warm 


Ieception indeed; I ſhall take care to inform bim of 
ju Kindneſs, and adyils kjw $0 keep farther off, | 
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him of it, I hail recommend a lawyer to him ſhall} 


13 
Miran. I hope he will underſtand my meaning 
better, than to follow your advice. { Afides 

Sir Fran. Thou haft fign'd, ſeal'd, and ta'en poſ- 
ſeſſſon of my heart for ever, Chargee ; ha, ha, ha! 
and for you, Mr. Sauce-box, let me have no more 
of your meſſages, if ever you defign to inherit your 
eftate, gentleman, 

Marp. Why there 'tis now. Sure 1 ſhall be out 
of your clutches one day Well, Guardian, I ſay no 
more; but if you be not as arrant a cuckold as e'er 


to a court, | am the fon of A wherſtone ; z and ſo 
your humble ſervant, 


Miran. Don't forget the meſſage ; 10 ha, ha! 


Sir Fran. And then Adod, I believe 1 am me- 
tamorphos'd; my pulſe beats high, and any blood 
boils, methinks— [ Kiſſing and bugging ber, 


drove bargain upon the Exchange, cr paid attendance 


[ Exit, 


Sir Fran. 1 am ſo provok'd— tis well he's gone. 
Miran, Oh, mind him not, Gardee; but let's fign 
articles, and > II 


Miran. O fie, Gardee, be not fo violent; conſi der 1 \ 


the market laſts all the year—Well; Ill i in and ſee 
if the lawyer he come ; you“ follow ? [ Exit, 
Sir Fran. Ay, to the world's end, my dear. Well, 
Frank, thou art a lucky fellow in thy old age, to have 
ſuch a delicate morſe}, and thirty thouſand pounds in 


glory of marry'd men, and the wonder of the town. 
Some guardians would be glad to compound for part 
of the eſtate, at diſpatching an heireſs ; but Iengroſs 
the whole z o! mibi Pretteritos & dans fi Jupiter 


annos. Exit. 
{SCENE changes to a Te; diſcovers Sir George 
and Charles * Wine befere them, ard Whiſ ber 


Waiting, 
| 


misfortunes will happen; ha, hay ha ! tis ſome com- 
fort to have a companion in our ſufferings. 


ther's humour is implacable; and how far his jea- 
louſy may tranſport him to her undoing, ſhocks my 


[ſoul to think. 1 
Si Gco. But ſince you efcap'd undiſcover'd by him, Wi 


his rage will quickly laſh into a calm, never fear it. 
Cba. But who knows what that unlucky dog Mar- 
plot told him? nor can I imagine what brought him 
hither ; that fellow is ever doing miſchief ; and yet, 
to give him his due, he never deſigns it. 
ſome blundering adventure, wherein he thought to 
ſhe w his friendſhip, as he calls it; acurſe on him! 


Sir Geo. Then you mr. forgive him; what 
ſaid he ? 


Sir Geo. Nay, pi ythee don't be grave, Charles; 


Cha. I am only apprehenſive for Iſabinda; her fa- | 


2 
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love with thee; I ſhall be the envy of batchelors, the 


Cha. Said; nay, 1 had more mind to cut bis 


throat, than to hear his excuſes. 
Sir Geo, Where is he ? | 


juſt now. 
Cha. Oh! then he's upon your buſineſs, Sir 


George ; athouſand to one but he makes ſome miſ- 
take there too. 


Sir Geo, Impoſſible, without he huffs the lady, 
and makes love to Sir Francis. 
Enter Drawer. 


fires to know if he may have leave to wait upon ye. 


* 


Whiſp. Sir, 1 ſaw him go into Sir Francia ripe 0 Y ö | 


Cba. How civil the rogue is when he has done a 1 | i 
fault! | 


Sir Geo. Ho! deſire him to walk up. Pr' ythee, 48 
Charles, throw off this chagrin, and be good com- 
pany. | wy Fl 
Cha.. Nay, hang him, I'm not angry with him.. 
Whiſper, fetch me pen, ns þ and 1 1 

N. Ves, ir. [Ex 


Draw. Mr. Marplot is below, gentlemen, 0 de- 1 


p 1 
mY 4 
F ! 4 
1 


j Þ . Gare not aſk for my blood. 
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ways intend/to ſerve my friends; but if my malicious 


dertakes. 


Father tor better for worſe? 

Cha. So; thete's another*of fortune? « firoles. 11 
ſuppoſe 1 ſhall be edg'd out of my eſtate with twins 
every year, let who will get em. 


C4 rai d ac, you moſt prodigiouſly. 


Map. You'd fay it was no good ou if you 
knew all. 


purſue your old WALTON more, it may be ,vange- 
_- FOus, 


zit, Miranda vows if you dare approach the garden- 
gate at eight © 
 Juted with a blunderbuſs, Sir. 
words; nay ſhe bid me tell you ſo too 


. to do! there muſt be a meaning in this. 1s there 
ſuch a gate, Charles? | 


ber ladyſkip has made many a ſcamper through it. 
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Ts heart ſprings for joy ; "tis a propitious omen. 
My dear Marplot, le: me embrace thee, thou art my 
| friend, my better ange! 5 


George ; I have ſav * 
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Uver this ; [ Gives him the letter.] belong me the an- 
wer to my lodgings. | | | 
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Ester Marplot. 

cb. bo but mark his theepiſh look, Sir "Vn ; 

| Marp» Dear Charles, don't oer helm a man—al- 

ready under unſupportable affliction. I'm ſure 1 al- 


ſtars deny the happinels, is the ſault mine? 
Sir Geo. Never mind him, Mr. Marplot ; he is eat 

up with ſpleen. But tell me, what ſays Miranda? 
Marp. Says—nay, we are ail undone there too. 
Cha. I told you ſo 3 en proſpers that he un- 


Marp, Why, can I help her having choſe your 


Sir Geo. What is the woman really polſefs'd 7 
 Marp, Yes, with the ſpirit of contradiction 3 ; 21 


Sir Geo, That's no ill fign. | 
Enter Whiſper, with pen, ink, and * 


' 


Sir Geo. Why, | pr'z vthee : | | 
Marp. Harke, Sir George; let me warn you, 


12 [Charles fits denon to vb ite. 
Sir Ces. My old haunt | what do you mean ? 
Marp. Why, in ſhort, then, ſince you will have 


*clock,. as you us'd, you ſhall be ſa- 
Theſe were her my 


Sir Geo. Ha! the garden-gate at eight, as I us'd 


Cha. Ves, yes; it opens into the Park ; | ſuppoſe. 


Sir Geo, It muſt be an aſſignation, then. Ha, 


| 
brag,» What do you mean, Sir Georgen 
Sir Geo, No matter what I mean. 

dumper to the gatden-gate, you dear rogue, you. 
Marp. You have reafon to be trantportods. Sir 

your life, 

Sir Geo. My life | thou haſt ſav'd my foul, man! 


Charles, if thou doſt not pledge this health, m5; | 
thou never taſte the joys of love. 


Cha, Whilper, be ſure you take care how you FR 


M biſp. I warrant you, Sir. 7 
Marp. Whither does that letter 80 1—Nov 1 


Cba. Now I'm for you. WY 

Sir Geo. Lo the garden-gate at the hour of eight, 
Chatles ; along, huzza ! | 

Cha. I begin to conceive you, 

Marp. That's more than 1 do, Keds the; gar- 
den-gate, huzza, {Drinks. ] But 1 hope you deſign 
to keep far enough off on't, Sir George. + 

Sir Gee, Ay, ay, never fear that; ſhe ſhall ſee I 
deſpiſe her trowns ; let her uſe her blunderbuſs 
againſt the next fool, the ſhan't reach me with the 
ſmoke, I warrant hers ha, ha, ba 


Marp. Ah, Charles, if you could receive a dif. : 


appointment chus en cavalier, one ſhould have ſome 
comfort in being beat for you. 


Cha. The fool comprehends nothing. 


| 25 


Here, take a 
ide, and it falls dewn.] 
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Cha. Enough——Marplot, vou mall go home 


with me. 
Marp. I'm glad I'm well with him, however... 
Sir Geortze, yours. Egad, Charles aſking me to 
go home witk him, gives mes ſhrewd ſuſpicion 
there's more in the garden-gare than I compreheng, 
Faith 1'l) give him the drops and away to Guar. 
dian's, and find it out. 

Sir Geo. I kifs both your hende. And now for 
the garden- gate. 
It's beauty gives the aſfignation there, | 
And lowe too powerful g * t' admit of fear. [Exit, 


je 4 N 
| SCENE; the Ourfide of Sir Jealous Traffick" 5 a/, 


> 


Patch peeping out of the Door. 


Enter Whiſper. 
1 A, Mrs. Patch, this is a ** minute, 
to. find you ſo readily; my maſter dies 
with i impatience. T- 

Patch. My lady imagin'd foz and, by her orders, 
have been ſcouting this hour in ſearching you, tv 
inform you that Sir Jealovs has invited ſome friends 
to ſupper with him to-night, which gives an oppur- 


Itunity to your maſter to make uſe of his ladder of 


ropes : the clofet-window ſhal! be open, and 1ſa- 
binda ready to receive him : bid him come im- 
meviately, _ 
| Mbiſp. Excellent! hell not diſappoinr, 1 warrant 
him. But hold, I have a letter here, which I'm 
to carry an anſwer to, 
the diretion is. 
Patch. Pho, 'tis no 1 but a character 
which the lovers invented to avert diſcovery—Hz, 
| hear my old matter coming down ftairs ; it is im- 
poſſiole you ſhould have an anſwer 5 away, and bid 
him come himſelf for that: be gone, we are ruin'd 
if you're ſeen, for he has doubles his care lance the 
laſt accident. TS es 
Whiſp. 1 go, 1 
Patch. There, go thou into my cher, 


I can't think what language 


[Exit 
[ Puts it 
Now, I'll up the beck 
'tairs, leſt I meet him. Well, a dextrous cham- 
ber-maid is the ladies beſt utenſil, I ſay. Exit. 
Enter Sit Jealous, with a letter in bis band. 

Sir Fea. So, this is ſome comfort : this tells me 
that Signior Don Diego Babinetto is ſafely arriv's ; 
he ſhall marry my daughter the minute he comes — 
Ha, ha! what's here? [Takes vp the letter Patch 


| [drop'd.] A letter! I don't know what to make of 
the a a $2 


Fil fee what's within-fide '— 
Opens it, ]—humph—" tis Hebrew, I think. What 


| can this mean - There muſt be ſome trick in it; 


—this was certainly deſign'd for my daughter; but 
I don't know that ſhe can ſpeak any language but 


be one of love's hieroglyphicks; and I fancy | 
ſaw Patch's rail ſweep by: 
flut ; and, inftead of guarding my honour, betray it. 
I'll find it out, I'm reſolv'd.— “ Who's there? 
Enter Servant. | 

© What anſwer did yoy bring from the gentlemen [ 
© ſent you to invite ? 

© Serwe That they'd all wait of you, Sir, as I told 
© you before ; but I ſuppoſe you forgot, Sir. 

© Sir Fea. Did 1 fo, Sir? But 1 ſhan't forget te 
c break your head, if any of them come, Sir. 

{ Jo Come, Sir! why did not you ſend me 

to efire their company, Sir ? 


Sir Geo. Nor would. have hag « pr "ths e 
Fig aloag with thee, | b | 5 inks 


15 CSir Jes, But I my Jou' now to Þ ſakes cheir ar 


her mother-:ongue.—No matter for that; this ma 


that wench may be a} 
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me 

d; 

5 — 
atch 
te of 
— 
V hat 
it; 
8 but 
but 


may | 


cy | 
be 4 


> ? 


men | 
1 told 
get {0 
nd me 


eit ax 


"The" 


« 6 ſay 1 have ſomething extraordinary fallen 
« out, which calls me abroad contrary to expecta- 
« tion, and aſk their pardon and, dye hear? (end 
« the butler to me. 

Fer. Yes, Sir. LExit. 

« Sir Fea. If this paper has a meaning, III find 
it. — Lay the cloth in my daughter's chamber, | 
« and bid the cook ſend ſupper thither preſently, 

© Butl, Yes, Sir. e what's the mat- 
« ter now? [Es it. 

Sir Fea. He wants the eyes of Argus, that has 
« ayoung hand ſome daughter in this town; but my 
comfort is, I ſhall not be troubled long with her. 
© He that pretends to rule a girl once in her teens, 
« had better be at ſea in a ftorm, and would be 1 in 

« leſs danger; 5 
For let bim do or counſel all be can, 
© $be 22 5 and dreams of nothing elſe but man. Ext. 

CEN E, Jiabindas bamber. N 
F Itabinda and Patch. | 

J. Are you ſure nobody ſaw. you ſpeak to 
Whiſper? 

Patch. Yes, very ſure, Madam : but I lasse Sir 
Jealous coming down prong, ſo clapt his letter into 
my pocket. ö | [ Feels for the better. 

| oak A letter Give i ir me quickly, 

atch, Blefs me! what's become on't=—-]'m 
ſure I put it. [ Searching 'roa 

Iſab. Is it poſſible thou could'ft be fo carelets !— 
Oh! I'm undone for ever, if it be loſt, | 

Patch. I muſt have dropt it upon the ſtairs, But 
why are you ſo much alarm'd? If the worft happens, 
nobody can read it, Madam, nor find our whom } it 
was deſign'd for. 


Iſab. If it falls into my father $ nie . very 


figure of a letter will produce ill conſequences, Run 
and look for it upon the ſtairs this moment. 


Patch. Nay, I'm ſure it can be no where elſe. 4 


Ai ſhe is going out of the door, meets ibs Butler. ] How 
now, what do you want? 
Butl. My matter ordered me to lay the cloth here 


| for his ſupper. 


2 Ruin'd, paſt redemption [4 
arch. You miſtake, ſure; what ſhall we do? 
Jab. I thought he expected company to- night 
Oh! poor Charles! Oh! unfortunate Iſabinda! 
Butl. I thought ſo 505 Madam, but I ſuppoſe he 
has altered his mind. [Lays the cloth, and exit, 
Iſab. The letter is the caute; this heedleſs action 
has undone me:; fly and faſten the cloſet-window, 
which will give Charles notice to retire, Ha, my 
father! Oh, confuſion! | 5 
Enter Sir Jenlows,. © | 

Sir Fea, Hold, hold, Patch, either are you 
going? l' have nobody ſtir out of the room till 
Uter ſupper. 

Patch, Sir, I was going to roach your eaſy-chair. 
-n, wretched accident! 

Sir Fea, I'll have nobody ſtir out of the room. 
don't want my eaſy- chair. 

a What will be the event of this  [Apde, 
we? Jed. Hark ye, daughter do you Kalz this 


is ſome ſchool-boy's ſcrawl. 


lriend, aflit me. 
dir Fea, Are you ſure you don't underſtand it? 
11 feels in ber beſom, and ſhakes ber coats. 
Do you underſtand it, Sir f g 
ir Tea, I with I did. 
\ Jab. Thank Heaven you do not. [Apide.] ben 
no more of it than 95 de, indeed, Sir, * 


Jab, As 1 ſuſpeted—Hand do you call't, Sir?| 


Patch, Oh invention! thou chamber-maid's beft | 


"PU SY BODY, % 


Patch. O Lord O Lord! what have you done, 
Sir? Why the paper is mine, I dropt it out of my 
boſom. [ Snatebing it from bim. 
Sir Fea. Ha! your's, miſtreſs? 


Paich. Yes, Sir, it is, 
Sir 


Iſab. What does ſhe mean by owning it? [Aſide 10 


Fea, What is it? ſpeak! 


—] have worn it theſe ſeven years; tas given me 
by an angel for aught I know, when | was raving 
with the pain; for nobody knew from whence he 
came, nor whither he went: He charg'd me never 
to open it, leſt ſome dire vengeance befal me, and 
Heaven knows what will be the event. 


open it—If you had not open 4 it 
2 Jab. Excellent wench! | [Afde.? 

Sir Fea. Pox of your charms and whims tor mez 
1 that be all, tis well enough. There, there, burn 


Patch, So, all's right again thus far. { Afide. 
| Jfab, I would not loſe Patch for the world—l'll 
take courage Aa little. \ Afde.] ls this uſage for 


country and modeſty' allow; yet not content with 
that, you make my confinement more intolerable by 
your miſtruſts and jealouſies. Wou'd 1 were deady 
ſo I were free from this! 


k I P 


this hated marriage? 
Enter Serwants vvitb Supper. | 

St Yea. Come, will you fit gown? 

| 2 1 can't eat, Sir. 


enough. I wiſh I could get into the cloſet. { Aſides 
{ſong whilſt I do. 


| JI/ab. I have ſuch a cold $3 can ſcarce ſpeak, Ris, | 
much leſs e ſhall 1 prevent Charles com- 
| Aſide, 2 


ing in? 
Sir Tea. I hope you have the uſe of your Ngersy 


woman fings me a ſong. 


knew all, 
| es. 1 ſnall make excellent maße. | 


«Soo doxon to lay. 
Patch, Really, Sir, I am fo frighted about your 


opening this charm, that I can't remember one ſong, 


any thing. 


Patch. Yes, I'm likely to dag truly. [Afide.] ; 


| Humph, humph; bleſs me, I cannot raiſe my voice, 
my hear: pants ſo. 


that you can 't play neither? Pray. what key are you 
C in, ha? 


| once, A | 
Sir Fea. Why don't you 5 1 ſay? 8 2 
Patch. When Madam has put her ſpinner in | 
tune, Sir, Humphz bumph=—— | 
2 I can't play, Sir, whatever ails me. f Riſing. 
r Fea, Zounds, fit down, and play me « tune, 


or IU break the ſpinnet about Jour ears. 
Iſab. What will become of me? Lie 8 
ir * re miſtreſs. 


Ie Patch- 


Patch. Ves, Sir, it is a charm for the tooch- neh 


Oh! cruel 
misfortune, that 1 ſhould drop 4 and you ſhould 


it; and I warrant you no vengeance will follow. 


your daughter, Sir? Mut my virtue and conduct bs 
ſuſpe cted for every trifle? You immure me like 
; ſome dire offender here, and deny me all the recrea- | 
tions which my ſex enjoy, and the cuſtom of the 


Fea. To-morrow rids you of this tireſome 
load; Don Diego Babinetto will be here, and then 5 
my care ends, and his begins. | IRE 
Jab. Is he come, then ?—Oh, how mall 1 1 


N fb 


atch. No, I dare ſwear he has given (bow es | 


Sir Fea. Well, if you can't hs then give mea 


Madam. Play a tune upon your hom 4 hilft your ; 


Patch. I'm as much out of rune as my lady, if he 


"HY i 
Sir Fea. Piſh, hang your charm; come, come, ling | 


Sir Fea. Why, what does your heart pant "*E 


Patch, Ah, wud the key was turn on yon 
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| 1 > baſtily, ſeeing Charles ſlip back into the cl:ſet. 


WW are you, firrah? Villain, robber of my honour! I'll 


— 7 


16 Tu? 8 U Ss 
Patch. Yes, Sir. [ Sings, but berridly out of tune. | 
Sir Fea. Hey, bey, why you ace a-top of the houſe, 

and you are. down in the cellar. What is the mean- 
| ing of this? Is it on purpoſe tocroſs me, ha? 
Patch. Pray, Madam, take it alittle lower, I can- 
not reach that note Nor any note, I fear. 
Jab. Well, begin Oh! Patch, we ſhall be 
diſcover'd, 
Patch. I fink with the + apprehenſion, Madam 
Humph, humph I Sing 5.4 
| [Charles opens the claſet- door. 
Cha. Muſic and finging. | 
Ji thus the bright celeſtial court above | 
FBeguiles the buurs with muſic and with lu. 
Death! her father thee; [ The ævomen ſprieb. ] then 
1 muſt fly [Exit into the cloſet.Sir Jealous riſes 


. 


Sir Jea · Heil and futics, a man in the cloſet 
Patch. Ah! a ghoſt, a ghoſt —he malt not enter 
che cloſet——-[ ilabinaa throws herſelf down before 
the cloſet- door, as in a [woon.} . 

Sir Fea. The devil! I'll make a ghoſt of him, 1 
Warrant you, [ Srrives to get by. 


Patch. Oh, hold, Sir, have a Care, you'll tread | 
upon my lady — Who waits there Bring ſome wa- 


ter. Oh! this comes of your opening the charm: 
Od, oh, oh, oh! [WW ceps aloud. 
Sir Jea. III charm you, houſewife, here lies che 
charm that conjur'd this fellow in, I'm ſure on't— 
come out, you raſcal, do ſo—Zounds, take her from 
the door, or 111 ſporn her from it, and break your 
neck down airs. 
IJſab. Oh, oh! where am 1?'——He's gone, 1 
: heard him leap down. | [Aſide to Patch, 
Patch, Nay, then let him enter—-* here, here, 
Madam, ſmell to this; come, give me your hand; 
© come nearer to the window, the | air will do you 
4 by 
Fir Jes. 1 888 ſhe were in * grave. Where 


pull you out of your neſt. [Goes into be cloſet. 
Patch. You'll be miltaken, old bentleman, the 
| bird i is flown. 
10 ab. I'm glad I have eſcap'd fo well, MY was al- 
dead in earneſt with the fright, . 
Re-enter Sir Jealous out of the cloſet. 
Sir Fea. Whoever the dog were, he has eſcap'd 


ö 


oat of the window, for the ſaſh is up. But though | 


de s got out of my reach, you are not. And firit, 
Mrs. Pander, with your charms for the tooth-ach, 
get out of my houſe, go, troop ; yet hold, ſtay, I'll 
lee you out of my doors myleif, but I'll ſecure Your 
| charge ere I go. 

Jab. What do you mean, Sir? Was the not a 
ercature of your own providing 


Sir Fea. She was of the devil's providing, for | 


avght 1 know. 


Patch. What bave I done, Sir, to merit your diſ- 


pleaſure? 
Sir Fea. I don't know which of you have done i it; 
dut you ſhall boch ſuffer for it, till I can diſcover 


whoſe guilt it is, Go, get in there: I'll move you | 


from this fide of the houſe, { P»ſbes Iſabinda in at 
the duor, and locks it; puts the key in his ts. Ii 
keep the key myſelf; I'll try what ghoſt will get 
into that room, And now, forſooth, I'll Wait on 
you down ſtairs. 


' Patch. Ah, my poor lady Down fairs, Sir! But 


| I won't go out, Sir, till I have look'd up my clothes. 


Si Fea. If thou wert as naked as thou wert born, 
thou ſnould'ſt not Ray to put on a ſmock, Come 
along, I ſay; when your miſtreſs is married, you ſhall 


night of my habitation, theſe three days, I charge 
5 Patch. Did ever any body 


niard, impoſing upon the father, and marrying your 


Spain; who recommends him, or how attended? 


8 4 


* W 0 D v. 


but till then | LE rit; pulling ber outs 
Patch. Oh! barbarous uſage, for nothing! 

$ Re-enter at the lower end. 
Sir Jeu. There, go, and come no more within 


vou. 155 $ tbe door after ber. 
etuch an old monſer? 

Euter Charles. 

—Oh! Mr. Charles, your affairs and mine are in 

an ill poſture. 

Cha. I am inur'd to the frowns of fortune: But 

what has befallen thee? 


— rr; mmmh — «<C th 


Patch. Sir Jealous, whoſe ſuſpicious nature's al. 
ways on the watch; nay, even while one eye ſlecps, F 
the other keeps centinel; upon fight of you, fl: : 
into ſuch a violent pafiion, that 1 could find no fra. y 
tagem to appeaſe him; but in ſpite of all argu. $ 
ments, lock'd his daughter into his own apartment, , 
and turn'd me out of doors, | | 7 

Cha. Ha! O Iſabinda! 

Patch. And ſwears ſhe ſhall neither ſes "FY nor W 
moon, till ſhe is Don Diego Babinetto's wife, who ke 
arrived laſt night, and is expected with impatience, 

Cha. He dies yes, by all the wrongs of love he 1 
hall: here will 1 plant myſelf, and through my T 
breaſt he ſhall make his paſſige if he enters. | ter 

Patch, A moſt heroie reſolution ! There might be pe 
ways found out more to your advantage. Policy i is ; 
often preferred to open forte. | ing 


Cha. 1 apprehend you not. 
Patch. What think you of 3 this 5 


miſtreſs by his own conſent? 

| Cha. Say'f thou ſo, my angel! Oh, cou'd that be 
dune, my life to come wou'd be too ſhort to recom- 
pence thee ! But how can I do that, when 1 neither 
now what ſhip he came in, nor from what part of 


Patch, I can ſolve all this. He is from Madrid, 
his father's name Don Pedro Queſto Portento Babi- 
netto. Here's a letter of his to Sir Jealous, which 
he dropt one day! You underſtand Spaniſh, and the 
hand may be counterfeited. You conceive me, Sir? 
Cha. My better genius, thou haft reviv'd my 
{drooping ſoul! I'll about it inftantly, Come to my 
lodgings, and we'll concert mattes. [ Zreunt. 
8 C K N E, a Garden-Gate open, Fountwoll wa 
| | within. | | 

Enter Sir George Abr. 

Si- Geo. 80 this is che gate, and moſt u invitiogly 
open: If there ſhould be a blunderbuſs here now, 
what a dreadful ditty would my fall make for fool 
and what a jeſt for the wits! how my name would 
be roar'd about the ſtreets! Well, I'1! venture all. 
Scentww. Hiſt, hiſt ! Sir George Airy | Enters, 
Sir Geo. A female voice! Thus far I'm ſafe," 
My gear... -- 
Scent, No, I'm not your 1 but ru ade 
you to het; give me your hand; You muſt go thro 
many a dark pallage and dirty ſtep before you u- 
rive 
Sir Ces. f know I muſt, before 1 arrive at para- 
diſe; therefore be quick, my charming guide. 
Scentæu. For aught you know; come, come, your 
nand, and away. 
Sir Geo, Here, here, child, you can't be hall fe 
ſwift as my deſires, [Exeunts 
| 8 CE N E, the Houſe, 

| Enter Miranda. | 

Miran. Well. let me reaſon a little with my mad 
ſelf. Now don't I tranſgreſs all rules, to venture 
upon a man without the advice of the grave a" 


bs 


2 


| 


on your rags, and e very ching that bolongs! to of 


wie? Buß ena rigid kKnaviſh Nin who wowl 


In E. 


have mar d me! To whom? even to his nauſeous 
telt, or nobody. Sir George i is what I have try'd in 
converſation, enquir'd into his character, and am 
(arisfied in both. Then bis love ! Who would have 
giren a hundred pounds _ to have ſeen a woman 
de had not infinitely lov'd! 80 1 find my liking 
him has furniſh'd me with arguments enough of his 
bee; and now the only doubt remains, nene he 
vill come or no. | 
Enter Scentwell. 

Stent ev. That's reſoly'd, Madam; for here's the 
knight. [ Exit Scentw. 

95 Geo. And do I once more behold that lovely 
object, whoſe idea fills my mind, and forms my 
pang: dreams! 

iran. What, beginning again in heroics 

$r George, don't you remember how little fruit 
your laft prodigal oration produc'd ? not one bare 
üngle word in anſwer, n 

Sir Geo, Ha! the voice of my Incognita — 
Way did you take ten thouſand ways to captivate ; a 
heart your eyes alone had vanquiſh'd ? 

Miran. Pr'ythee. no more of theſe flights; 
for our time's but ſhort, and we muſt fall to Fus 

« neſs :* Do you think we can agree on that ſame | 
terrible bugbear, matrimony, without heartily re- 


| penting on both ſides ? 


Sir Geo. It has been my with fince fr my lon-“ 
ing eyes beheld you. 

Miran. And your happy ears drank in the 
t Peruns news, I had thirty thouſand pounds, | 

© Sir Geo. Unkind ! Did not I offer you in thoſe 

* purchas'd minutes to run the riſquo of your for- 
tune ſo you would but ſecure that lovely perſon to 
my arms ? 


Miran. Well, if you have fach love and tender-| 
i nefs (fince our wooing has been ſhort) pray reſerve 


(it for our future days, to let the world ſee we are 
lovers after wedtock : *twill be a novelty- i 
Sir Geo. Haſte; then, and let us tie the knor,| 
ind prove the envy'd pair 
Miran. Hold! not ſo faſt | I have provided bet- 
ter than to venture on dangerous experiments head-| 
os NMI Guardian, truſting to my diſſembled 
love, has given up my fortune to my own diſpoſal : 
but with this proviſo, that he to-morrow morning 
weds me. He is now gone to Doctor Commons 


for a licence. | e 


Si- Cee. Ha! a licence! 


Miran. But I have planted oa AS that will | 
Infallibly take him down to Epſom, under pretence| 


tat à brother uſurer of his is co make him his ex- 
eeutor: the thing on earth he covets. 
Sir Geo. 'Tis bis known character. | 
Miran. Now my inſtruments confirm bim this 
man is dying, and he ſends me word he goes this 


minute; it muſt be to-morrow ere he can be'unde-| 


ceived, That time is ours. 
Sir Geo. Let us improve it, then, ande. on 
dur coming years, endleſs, endleſs happineſs! 
Miran. | 


B U SY B O D. V. 


I dare not ſtir till I hear he's on the road: 


4 
I ſhrewdly ſuſpect, I may do him a dard nee; 4 


ſervice. 
Sir Geo. You are all goodneſs, 
bo Euter Scentwell. 


Scentw. O Madam! my maſter and Mr. 0 
are juſt coming into the houſe, 


118 


this criſis, all my plots are unravell'd, 3 
Sir Geo. What mall I do? can't I get back tage 

the garden ? | 

| Scentw. Oh, no! he comes up thoſe Molen ie} 

bu Miran. Hete, here, here! can you condeſcend to 

ſtand behind this chimney-board, Sir George? 
Sir Geo. Any where, any where, dear Madam 3 1 


without ceremony. 


Scent Come, come, Sir; lie nn 0 


[ They put him behind the chimney-beard. 
Enter Sir Francis * Marplot; Sir Francis peeling. 


dn Orange. 


ſides, this fellow buzz d into my ears, that thou 


us into trouble, dear 
Miran. So Maiplot brought you back, then ; ; 1 
am oblig' d to him for that, I'm ſure, , 


| Marp. By her looks, ſhe means ſhe is not oblig'd 
to me. I have dane ſome miſchief now z but what, 
1 can't imagine. 


Squeezum's, Who, for all his vaſt riches, is de- 
parting, 


be with thee to-morrow, before thoſe pretty P ba, are 
open; 1 will, Iwill, Chargee; I'll rouſe you, l faith. 


ney-board, that I may throw my peel i in, and not 
litter her chamber 

Miran. O my ſtars P what will become of us 
now? | 

Scentw. Oh, pray, Sir, give it me: F love it 
above all chings in nature; indeed I do. 

Sir Fran. No, no, huffey ; you have the green-pip 
already; ; I'll have no apothecary's bills. 


open it before the man comes that is to tame it, 'tis 


| fo wild, *twill break all my china, or get aways and 
that would break my heart ; for I'm fond on't x. 4 


diſtraQtion, next thee, dear Gardee, 

II a flattering tones 
Ti Fran. Well, well, Chargee, I won't open it; 
ſhe ſhall have her monkey; poor rogue. Here, throw 
this peel out of window. [Exit Scentwell. 
Marp. A monkey, dear Madam, let me ſee it: I 


wthen I, and my writings, the moſt material point, can tame 2 monkey as well as the beſt of them all, 


we ſoon remov'd. 

dir Geo, I have one 8 to aſk, if it lies in your 
Power z you wou'd be a friend to poor Charles, tho” 
the ſon of this tenacious man: he is as free from all 
is yices as nature and good education can make 
im; and, what now I have vanity enough to hope 
vill induce you, he is the man on earth I love. 

Miran. I never was his enemy, and only put it 
i a2 it help'd my defigns on his father, If his 
Ule's eftate ought to be in his nn, n 


Oh ! how | love the little miniatures of man! 


the chimney—You ſhall not ſee my monkey 


Why ſure= | [Striving with him. 
Marp. For heav'n's ſake, dear Madam, let me 


Faddle's. Has it got a chain? 


how he teises mel. 
E 


Miran. Undone, undone ! if he finds you here in 


Sir Fran. I could not go, though 'tis upon life and 
death, without taking leave of dear Chargee. Be- 


might'ſt be ſo deſperate as to ſhoot that wild rake _ 
which haunts the gatden-gate; and that would bring 


[ Frowning at Marplot ade. 


Sir Fran. Well, Chargee, 1 dive had three 
meſſengers to come to Epſom, to my neighbour. | 


[ Sight, 5 
Med. Ay ſee what all you uſurers muſt come to- 
Sir Fran. Peace, you young knave! Some forty 

years hence I may think 0n't—— But, Chargee, I'll 


— Here, Mrs. Sceritwell, lift up your lady's chim- 


Aba. 


| Goes towards the chimney. ö 
Mires. Hold, OY hoid, dear Gardee, I have 
Sz iz 8, fy iy a, monkey, ſhut up there ; and if you 


Miran. Be quiet, Miſchief, and ſtand farthe from 


but peep, to ſee if it be as pretty as my lady Fiddle. 


Miran, Not yet ; but I defign it one ſhall laſt i it' 1 
life-time: nay, you ſhall not lee N Wer 6 
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Bo. dealing with you ? 
. 1 with he may rival you. | ” A 


” of for thee, Jewel, B'ye, Chargee, one buſs !— 
m glad * haſt got a monkey to divert thee a 
| lite 


fee you to the coach. 


3 17. EF back.] 
. Sir N 0 


a hold, hold, break that china, 


| 3 raiſe. up the board, and it flew over my Hovleers, 
fſtcrateh d all my face, broke yon china, and whilk'd 
* out of the window. 

: nah, I forbid you my hovſe. Call 
# It, but that you know my earneſt buſinefs 


et 3 all them creatures love my lady extremely. 


cover 198 


N vier me werd. 


piece bf ſeryice, I ſuppoſe, _ 
mitted a fault, thank yourſelf; 
{| bw unlucky at finding it out. Who could divine your 


meaning! ? When, you talk'd of a blunderbuſs, who| 
thought of a rendezyous ? and when you talk d of 2 


| vat. 


Fus 


18 | 
. [Getting betvoeen bim and the ebimney,] 


Si- Fran 


Bamboo ſhall fly about your ears. What | ji there 
Marp. Pugh, pox of the monkey ! here's a rout :; 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv, Sir, they have put two more horſes in the! 
$oach, as you order'd, and tis ready at the door. 
Sir Fran. Well, I am going to be executor ; bet 


Miran. Thank'e, dear nen I'll 


Fir Fran. That's kind, adod. 
. Come along, impertinence. [To Marp, | 


monkey now. . board, and di iſcovers 


1 ts 1 

rd! Lord! thieves ! Tor 
urder! | 
Sir Geo: Dam'ye, you inet dog! 'tisI ; which 


| ' way ſhall I get out? ſhew me inſtantly, or J cut 
| Your throat. 


Undone, undone | at that door there, But 
and 1'1} bring you off, 
By runs off at thecorner, and tbrows doaun ſome china. 
Ne- enter Sir Francis, Miranda, and Scentwell. 
. Mercy on me! what's the matter ? 
Miran, Oh, you toad! what have you done? 
No great harm; I beg of you to forgive 
M ee to ſee the monkey, 1 did but juſt 


Marp. 


Sir Fran. Was ever ſuch an unlucky rogue Si-. 
ſervants to 
et the monkey again: 1 wou'd ſtay myſelf to lock 


Feent to. Oh, my lady will be the beft to lure it 
Miran. Co, 80, dear Gardee, 1 hope 1 ſhall re- 
Sir Fran. B'ye, b'ye, Dearee, Ah, Miſchief, 17 
you taok now! bye, b'ye. e 
Miran. Scentwell, ſes him in the [Ps ang 


_ * Scentwo, Ves, Madam. 
| Miran. So, Sir, you have done your friend a 440 


arp. Why look you, Madam, if I have com- 


no man is more ſer- 
viceable when l am let into a lecrer, and none more 


monty, who the devil dreamt of Sir George? 


Miran. A ſign you converſe but little with our | 


| ſex, when you can't reconcile contradictions. 
Enter Scentwell. | 
pf ety He's gone, Madam, as ol as the conch, 
and fix can carry bim 5 
Enter Sir George, 
© Sir Geo. Then | may appear. 
| Harp. Dear Sir George, make my PTD On 
my ſoul, 1 did not think of you. 


Sir Geo, I dare ſwear thou didſt not.—Madam, 1 account in Sir George Airy: 


bes you to forgive bim. 
Miran. Well, Sir George, if he can be ſecret. 


\.Marp. Ods heart, Madam, I'm as ſecret as a 


. N s 


Fer when I'm truſted, 


Egad, I will fee thet 


—_ 


i 


| 


| 


1 
1 


1 


BUST 3 O Dy. 


into nothing : I'll 


JJ 


| 
4. 
* 


1 


Scene. Madam, boy's Mrs. Ifabinda's Womay 


$irrab, Sean, let my Chargee's monkey alone, 01Fto wait on you. 


2 


Miran. 


ring her up. 


Enter Patch. 


[ve do ye, Mrs. Patch ? What news from Your 
** 


Parch. That's for your private er, Madam. Si 


George, there's a friend of yours has an nt es 
caſion for your aſſiſtance. 4 


Sir Ces. His name, | 
Patch. Eharles. © : 


Map. Ha! then there's 88 a foot that! 
Know nothing of, 


I wait on you, Sir George. 
Sir Geo, A third perſon may not be proper, per. 


(haps 3 as ſoon as I have diſpatched my own affair, 
[1 am at bis ſervice: 1'll ſend my ſervant to tel 
him I'll wait upon him in half an hour. 


Miran. How came you employed | in this mee ſage 


Mrs. Patch ? 


Patch, Want of . Madam : 1 am di 


— by my maſter, but hops to ſerve my lac) 
il 


Miran. How | diſcharged ! you muſt tel me e the 


hole ſtory within. 


Patch. With all my heart, Madam. 
Ma- p. Piſh! Pox, 1 with 1 were fairly out of the 


W I find marriage is the end of this ſecret: 
[And now I1 am half mad to know what Charles 
wants him for, 


| [ Afr 
Sir Ces. Madam, I'm doubly preſs'd by love ane 


friendihip ; : this exi gence admits of no delay. Shall 
we make Marplot of the 


arty? 

Miran. If you'll run 1 75 hazard, Sir George; l 

3 he means well. 2 

Marp. Nay, n 1 for my part, I defire to be let 
be sone, thereſore pray don't 

miſtruſt ne. [ Going, 

Sir Geo. So, now be has a mind to be gone to 

Charles: * but not knowing what affairs he may 

„have upon his hands at preſent,” I'm reſolv d 0 

ſhan't ftir. No, Mr. Marplot, you muſt not leave 

| ut, we want a third perſon. Takes bold of bir. 


Marp. 1 never had more mind to be gone in mp 


life, 
Fit. 


Miran. Come along then d if we fail in the voy- 
age, thank yourſelf tor taking this ill-ftarr'd gen · 
deman on board. 

Sir Geo, That veſſel ne'er can unſucee ul, ue, 


1157 * Pop False nene 10 . e 


: f SC EN E, Sir France Gripe's vb 
Enter Miranda, Patch, and Scentwell. 


Miran. E LL, Patch; I have done a ſtrange 
bold thing 21 my fate is determine 
and expectation is no more. Now, to avoid the im- 
pertinence and roguery of an old man, I have thrown 
myſelf into the extravagance of a young one: if be 
ſhould deſpiſe, light, or uſe me ill, there's noremed) 
from a huſband but the grave; and that's a terrible 
ſanRuary to one of my age and conſtitution, 

Patch, O! fear not, madam, you'll find you! 
it is impoſſible a mas 
of ſenſe ſhould uſe a woman ill, endued with beau- 


ty, wit, and fortune. It muſt be the lady's fault, 


if the does not wear the unfaſhionable name of viſe 


n N 


m_—_ 


ON = tt os 


B JJ 


Mer Ton 
ny accident Loud bring my guardian back; 
$centwell, put my beſt jewels into the little caſket, 
flip them into thy pocket, and let us march off to 
Sir Jealous's. 

Scent. It ſhall be done, Madam. [Exit Scentwell.| 
Patch. Sir George will be impatient, Madam, 
If their plot ſuccedi, we ſhall'be well received; if 
not, he will be able to protect us. Beſides, I long 
to know” how my young lady fares. 
Mitan, Fitewel, old Mammon, and thy deteſted 
walls: *twill be no more, Sweet Sir Francis; I ſhall 
be compell'd to the odious taſk of diflembling no 


longer to get my own, and cozx him with the] 
. wheedling names of my precious, my dear, deal 
* garter. O heavens! ol 
"my a Enter Sir Francis bebind. | 
uy; Sir Fran. Ah! my ſweet Chargee, don't be 
p frighted. | [She fares. 4 But thy poor Gardee has 
'o' been abus'd, cheated, fool'd, de But nobody 
3c WY 60095 by whom. 
2; Miran, Undone! paſt redemption. IA. 
a. Sir Fran. What! won't you ſpeak to me; Chargee + 
1 Miran. I am ſo ſurpria d with joy to ſee you, 1 : 
de know not what to ſay. _ | 
Sir Fran. Poor dear girl! but do ye know that my, 
0 ſon, or ſome ſuch rogue, to rob or murder me, or 
80 both, contriv'd this journey? for upon the road 1 
oe | met my neighbour Squeezum well, and ney t 
town. 
* Miran. Good lack ! good lack! what tricks are 
W f there in this world! | 
| Enter Scentwell, wes a n Necklace 1 ber 
2431 Hand, not jeeing Sir Francis. 
q Scentau. Madam, be pleas'd to tie this necklace 
e let Non, for I can't get it into the 9 eeing Sir Fran. 
dont Miran. The wench is a fool, I think ! Could you 
eing. not have carried it to be mended, without putting 
16 % in the bor? | # | 
oo Sir Fran, What's the matter? | 85 
"& be Miran. Only, dearee, I bid her, 1 bid her—You 
leave in vage has put every thing out of my head. Bu 
F bir. WW won't you go, Gardee, and find out theſe fellows | 
n mind have them puniſhed: and, and 43 
2 Sir Fran. Where ſhauld 1 look them, child? No, 
vo- ru fit me down contented with my ſafety, nor ſtir 
gen. Heut of my _ Frags till Igo with thee to z parſon. 
= . Ne If he goes into his cloſet, 1 am 
ve; rind. 4h s Me, in this fright I had forgor| 
ert. Mrs. 3 2 | 


Patch. Ay, Madam, and I ſtay for your ſpeod) 


anſwer, lt 


Now »flift me, fortune, 

vir Fran. Mrs. Patch, I profeſs I did not ſee yas. 
How doſt thou do, Mrs. Patch? Well, don' t you 
211 epent leaving my Chargee} 

range 
min'd, 
he im- 


ome now Madam, what did I come for? My in- 
tention is at the laſt ebb, [Aide to Miranda. 
Sir Fran. Nay, never whiſper: tell me. 


tili 1 am . of this houſe, left} tentates that are not in wars. 


Miran. [ Aſide. ] 1 muſt get him out of the bouſe.] | 


Patch, Yes, every body muſt love her but 1] 


1 


O D T. 


make me leap out of my . 4 


Miran. When one has reſoly'd, tis in vain to 
ſtand, ſhall 1? hall 1? if ever 1 Marry, poſitively 
this is my wedding-day. 

Sir Fran, O happy, happy man! — 

I will beget a ſon the firſt night ſhall cifinherit that 
dog Charles, I have eſtate enough to purchaſe a 


barony, and be the immortalizing the whole family * 
of the Gripeg.. 


Miran. Come then, Gardee, give me thy band 
let's to this houſe of Hymen. 
My choice is fit, let good or ill betides 
Sir Fran. The jo Joyful bridegroom I— 


| Miran, And I the happy bride. [Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Jealous, meeting Servant. 


Sew. Sir, here's a couple of gentlemen enquire 


for you: one of them calls bimſelf Signior Diego 
Babinetto; 


Sir Fea. Ha! Signior Babinetto ! Admit kim ins 


ſtantly— Joyful minute! 1 have my daughter mat | 


ried to-night. 

Enter Charles i in a Spani 
fret like a Merchant. | 

Sir Jea. Senior, beſo las manos vueftra merced og 


muy bien ue nido en eta tierra. 


Cha. Senior, ſoy muy bum lde, 2. muy obligado Cry- 
a wueſtra merced, 
es mas profindos de ſus geſpetoi; ya commiſſionada eſte 


mercadel Ingles, de contcuyr un negocio, que me haze ei 


ads vu tra merced ; my { padre em 


mas dichoſo bombre del mundo, vaziendo me ſu yerno. 
Sir Fea. I am glad on't, for 1 find I have loſt 


much of my Spaniſh. Sir, I am your moſt humble | 
Signior Don Diego Babinetto has in- 
formed me, that you are commiſſion'd by Signior 


ſervant. 


Don Pedro, &c. his worthy father 


Sir Geo, To ſee an affair of mazriage conſum- ON 
urs and Signior 
rue, Sir, ſuch a 
truſt is repos'd in me, as that letter will inform 


mated between a daughter of 30 
Diego Babinetto his ſon here. 


you.—l hope 'twill paſs upon him. [ Ajide, 

[Gives biz a letter. 
| Sir Yea. Ay, 'tis his hand. Seems to read. 
Sir Veo. Good——you have covnterfeited to a 


nicety, Charles, [ Afide to Charles. 


Cha. If the whole plot ſucceds as well, I'm | 


happy. 
Sir 

honour and probity i 

Meanwell, | 


Ws Sir Geo. " Meanwell i is my name, Sir. 5 NR 


Sir Fea. A very good name, and very ſignificant, 
_ Cha. Yes, faith, if he knew all. | 


the delight and ſupport of human ſociety. 


' Cha. But little does be think to whom. (4/ ide. 
Sir Geo, Therefore, Sir, I muſt intreat t 


tures of Venus. 
Sir Fea. Overtures of Venus! 


females that traverſe the Park and Playhouſe, to 


put off their damag'd ware They faſten upon fo» 


reigners like leeches, and watch their arrival 2. 


* Miran. She came, dear Gardee, to invite me to 
bane” ber lady s wedding, and you ſhall go with me, Gar- 
ertible ite: 'tis to be done this moment to a Spaniſh mer- 
tant, Old Sir Jealous keeps on his humour z the 
4 jou rſt 2 he ſees her, the next he marries ber. 
18 vir Fran. Ha, ha, ha! I'd go if I thought the 
 beau- elt of matrimony wou'd tempt Chargee to perform 
fault, der promiſe; there was a ſmile, there was a con- 
of wiſe ting look with thoſe pretty twinklers, worth a 
j good billion, Od precious, 1 am happier than the 
then WS Mogul, the Emperar of China, or all he po- 


* 


the Kentiſh. men do a ſhipwreck. I warrant 71 
* dg beard of him 1 bh | 


— 


Habit, with Sir George 


Fea. Sir, I find by this, that you are a man of 5 
1 think, dir, he calls you — 
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F Afide. No. 
- Sir Fea. For to mean well is to be honeſt, and to 
be honeſt is the virtue of a friend, and a emed is. 8 


Sir Geo. You ſhall find that I'll diſcharge the part 
of a friend in what I have undertaken, Sir Jealous, 


e pre- 

{ſence of your fair daughter, and the alliance of 
your chaplain ; for Signior Don Pedro ſtrictiy en- 
Join'd me to ſee the marriage rites perform'd as ſoon 
as we ſhould arrive, to avoid the accidental overs 


Sir Geo, Ay, Sir; that is, thoſe lirtle hawking | 
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are naturally amorous, but very conſtant: the firſt 


| Face fixes em; and it may be * * to let 
| him ramble ere he is tied. h 


but one thing more, and the; ſhall be married in- 
Kan. ly. 


by way of jointure for my daughter; and that it 


: riage 


= in caſe ſhe ſhould become 2 widow, and return tor 
| England. 


call I ay? 


ſuch a thing, but, but, but, but—he, he, he, he— 
he did not imagine that you would inſiſt upon the 


very day; for, for, for money, you know, is dange- 
rous returning by ſea, an, an, an, a — 


| Thins. 


_ tobacco, ſugars, ſpices, lemons, and ſo fogh, which 
| Hall be turn'd into money with all expedition! in 


the mean time, Sir, if you pegs og Rl oe of my| 
bond for perſormance 


the countenance of Signior Diego, and the harmony 
of your name, that Jil take your word, and will} 

fetch my davghter this moment. — Within there! 
. 15 Servant, | Deſite Mr. Tackum, * neigh - 


to have ruined the plot, 
5 more rubs in our Way—— 


4 Geo. Thou lt carry ws. 43 hiſt, ben 
* comes. | 


dome along. 
Do not defiroy my everlaſting peace: 


My ſoul abhors this Spaniard you have choſe, 5 
1 mor can ] wed him without being curſt,” 


; For ever win! hing upon | theſe lenees, 


I you refuſe to hear 'me, Sir. 


der truſt to his obſtinacy. Par 0s 
'*. Six J. Did you ever ſee ſuch a perverſe | 


i * 1 * —— pray help me a ünle. | 


Tur 


them. | 


* Sir (eo, Ay, and then you ku the Spaniards 


Cha. Well hinted.  _ e. 
Sit Fea, Pat to my ourpofe—Well, Sir, & ere is 


Cba. Prey Heaven that one thing more don t ſpoil 
all! [Afide. 
Sir Jen. Don pedro TOY me word, in his laſt but 
one, that he defign'd the ſunt of five thouſand crowns 


ſhould be paid into my hand "ou the 8 8 of mar- 
be. Oh! the derill. 461 


Sir Fea. In order to lodge it in ſome of our funds, 


Sir Geo. Pox on't, this i is an unlucky turn. What 


| | { Afiae. 
Sir Fea. And he does not mention one word of it} 
In this letter. 


Cbæ. I don't know how he ſhould. 
Sir Geo, Hymph ! True, Sir Jealous, he told me 


| Cha, Zounds, ſay we have brought; it in commo- 


[ Afide to Sir George. 
' Sir Geo. And ſo, Sir, he has ſent it in merchandize, 


Sir Jea. It is enough, Sir: I am ſo pleas's with 


ur's chaplain, to walk hither, | 


BUSY B OD'Y. 


Si Fea, Nay; 1 E80 this” town ſwarms with 


Sir Gee, Riſe, Madam, and do Hot difoblize your 
father, who has provided a buſband worthy of you; 
one that will love you equal with his ſoul, and one 
that you will love, when once you know him, 

Iſab. Oh |. never, never. | 

Could 1 ſuſpe&t that falſhocd in my heart, 

I would this moment tear it from my breaſt, 

And ſtraight preſent him with the treacherous pt. 

Cha. O my charming faithful dear! Ace. 
Sir Fea. Falſhood ! Why, who the d devil are You 
in love with? Don't provoke me; (or by St. lago! 
ſhall beat you, houſewife. 

Cha. Heaven forbid ! for I ſhall infallibly diſcover 
myſelf if he ſhould, _ 

Sir Geo. Have patience, Madam and lock 1: 
him: Why will. you pre offeſs yourſelf again? 3 
man that is maſter of all the charms you would de- 
fire in a huſband ? 

Sir Fea. Ay, look at him, Ifabinda : Senior to 
vind adelante. 

Cha. My heart bleeds to ſee her grieve, whom | 
imazin'd would with; joy receive me. Seniora, bl. 
gue me vueſtra merced de ſu mano. 

Sir Fea. \ Pulling up ber bead. Hold up your 
| head, hold up your head, huſſey, and look at him: 


[Afide. is there a properer, handſomer, better-ſhap'd fel)-u 
in England, ye jade you? Ha!] ſce, ſee the obſtinate 


baggage ſhuts her eyes: by St. lege, I have a good 
mind to beat em out. | [ Puſhes her denon. 
Iſab. Do, then, Sir, kill me, kill me inſtantly. 


Tis much the kinder action of the two; 


For *twill be worſe than death to wed him. 
Sir Geo. Sir Jealous, you are too. paſſionate, Cit 


me leave; I tty, by gentle words, to work her to 
your purpoſe,  * 


Sir Jeg. 1 pray e do, Mr. Meanwell, I pray dot 


ſhe'll break my heart. ¶ Mecps.] There i is, in that, 
jev: vels of the value of three thouſand pounds, which 
were her mother's, and a paper wherein I have ſet- 

tled one half of my eſtate upon her now, and ih: 
whole when. I die; but provided ſhe marries thi: 
geiitleman z elſe by St. Iago I'll turn her out cf 
doors to. beg or ſtarve. Tell her this, Mr. Mean- 
well, pray do. [ Waits «ff, 


Sera. Ves, Sir. [Eu 
Sir Fea. Gentlemen, I'll return in an Meest [Es 
Cba. Wond'rous well, let me embrace thee. 
Sir Geo, Egad that Gre thouſand crowns had like 


» Cha. But that's over! and, if fortune throws no. 


Enter Sir 8 cages in] fabinda. 
855 Jia. Coome along, you ſtubborn baggage you, 


Lab. Oh, bear me, Sir! hear me but ſpeak one. 
[ word | 


Sir Fea. How's that! ; 
© Iſab. Let this e move your tender nature.” 


Nor looſe my hands till you cut off .my ba, 


Cha. Oh! that 1 conid diſcover myſelf to her! 
' © [ Aﬀeade. 
Fir Ce, Hive u care what you do. You had bet- 


ſave i 


"[Kneels, | 
and curſe your eyes that would not look on Charles 


Sir Geo Ha! this i is beyond expeRation—Iruf 
to me, Sir, I'll Jay the dangerous conſequence ef 


| diſobeying you at this 3 before her, I war 


rant You,, 
Chas A ſudden joy runs thro' my heart like 2 
propitions omen, Aldi. 
Sir Geo, Come, Madam, 40 not blindly caſt yout 
life away, juſt: in the moment you would wiſh {9 


2 . ceaſe your trouble, Sir; 1 have nc 
bot ſudden death, to free me from this hated 
ek If you are his friend, inform him wh: 
[ ſay; my heart is given to another youth, whom! 
love with the ſame ſtrength of paſſion that I hate thi 
Diego; with whom if I am forc'd to wed, my ow! 


| hand ſhall cut the Gordian knot. 


Sir Geo. Suppoſe this Spaniard, 85 you Arivt 


to ſhun, ſhou's be the very man to whom you'd f 


f bis Ha! 
r Geo. Would you not blame your raſh reſolve 


Jab. On Charles! Oh, you have inſpir's ne 
© life, and collected every wandering ſenſe,” Whe! 
1s he? Oh! let me fly into his arms. ki 

Sir Geo. Hold, hold, hold. Sdeath, Madat 
you'll ruin all; your father believes him to be Si 
-|hior Babinetto; z.. compoſe yourſelf. a little, — 


18 


* 


?| Madam, Ar runs to Sir Jeal 4 
0 * * — ſhe nows me. 6 


8 a 
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; think of thy undutiful carriage to me. 


2 poignard to my ſoul ; do with me what you panes 


© ſoul! 


Tax 


A e. She begin to hear reaſon, Sir z the fear! 
i being turn'd out of doors has done ir, | 
[Runs back te Iſabinda. 
. "Tis he; O my raviſh'd ſoul! 
ir Geo, Take heed, Madam, you don't betray 
« yourſelf. Seem with reluctance to conſent, or 
« you are undone;z* [ Runs to Sir rg ſpeak 
ntly to her, Sir; I'm ſure me 1 yield ; 1 
— face. : 
Sir Jea. Well, Iſabinda, can you. refuſe to bleſs 
a father, whoſe only care is to make you happy, as 
Mr. Meanwell has inform'd you? Come, wipe-thy | 
eyes; Nay, pr 'ythee do, or thou wilt break thy fa. 
ther's heart ; ſee, thou bring'ft the tears in mice, to 
[ Weeps. | 
Lab. Oh! do not weep, Sir; your tears are like | 


1 am all obedience. 4 
Sir Fea, Ha! then thou art my child again. 
Sir Geo. Tis done; and now, friend, the day's 
thy own. 

Cha. The happieſt of my liſe, if n inter- 
yene. | 
Fir Fea, And wilt thou love him? 

Jab. I will endeavour it, Sir. Ss 
Enter Servants 
Serv, Sir, here is Mr. Tackum. | 
Sir Fea. Shew him into the parlour,—Serhor 
bene vind d ſucipora z. cette mumento les junta les mans. 
[Gives her to Charles; 
Cha. Oh tranſport ''—Senior, yo la recibo como ſe 
deve un teſoro tan grande. 0 my Joy, my life, my 
: Et. [Embrace, 
C 4 28 My faithful, ellen com fort. 
Fir Fea. Now, Mr. Meanwel), let's to the parſon; 
W he, by his art, ill join this pair for life, 


Mate me the bappief father, ver the bappieſt evife, | 


'..- L Exit, 
$CENE changes to tbe Street before Sir Jealous' 8 Door. 
Enter Marplot, ſolus,” 

Marg. 1 have hunted all overthe town for Charles, 
but can't find him; and, by Whiſper's ſcouting at 
the end of the ſtreet, I ſuſpect he muſt be in the 
houſe again 
rowed a Spaniſh habit out of the Flay-hovk :. what 
tan it mean? 


| Fark a Servant of Sir Jealous' s to him out ef the , | 


ark'e, Sir, do vou belong to this houſe os 
Serv. Yes, Sie. 
Marg. Pray can you tell me if there be a prints 

man init, in a Spaniſh habit? 


isjuſt a a going to marry my young lady, Sir, | 

Marę. Are you ſure he is a Spaniſh gentleman ? | 
„ I'm ſure he ſpeaks no Engliſh, that 1 hear 
0 
Mar. Then that can't be bim I want ; ; for 'tis an 
Engliſh gentleman, tho' 1 ſuppoſe he may be dreſs'd 
like a S; aniard, that I enquire after. 


' Serv, Ha! who knows but this may be an im- 
poſtor? 1'l} inform my maſter; for if he ſhould be 


impos d upon, he'll beat us all round. | Aide. ] Pray, 
come in, Sir, and ſee if this be the perſon 105 en- 
quire for. 


8 CEN E changes to the infide of the Houſes | 
5 Enter Marplot. 8 
Marp. So, this was a good contrivance: if this 


out, 
Enter Servant and Sir Jealovs, 


Sir Yea. What is your earneſt buſineſs, block - 


B U 8 B O D L. 


gentleman in a Spaniſh habit, 


buſineſs have you in my houſe ? 


Serv. You ſaid you wanted a gentleman i in a Spa- 0 
Inith habit. 


| Marp. Why, ay, but his name is neither Babi- 5 
I netto nor Meanwell, 


lam inform'd, too, that he has bor- 


1: Marp. Upon my foul, Sir George 
Serv. There's a Spaniſh gentleman within, that| 


be Charles, now he will wonder how 1 found him 
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Serv. Why, this gentleman, 1 2 wants another 
e ayss. \ 

Sir Fea. In a Spaniſh habit! 'tis ſome friend of 


Signior Don Diego's, 1 warrant, Sir, | ſuppoſe you 
would freak with Sighior Babinetto— 


Marp. Hey day! what the devil does he fay now! 


—Sir, 1 don't underſtand you. 
ee it in| 


Sir Jea. Don't you underſtand Spaniſh, Sir? 

Mar ot J, indeed, Sir, 0 
Sir Je. I thought you had FRown Signior Ba- 
binetto. 

Marp. Net I, upon my word, Sir, 


the Engliſh merchant, Mr. Meanwell ? 

Marg. Neither, Sir, not J. 

Sir Fea, Why, who are vou, then, sir ? And | 
what do you want? In an angry tone. 

Marp. Nay, nothing at all, not J, Sir. Fox on 

bim! 1 wiſh I were out, he begins to exalt his 

voice, I ſhall be beaten again. 

Sir Fea. Nothing at all, Sir! Why, then, what 


Sir Fea, What is bis name, then, firrah — 
Now | look at you again, | believe you are the rogue 


chat threatened me with half a dozen myrmidong=e 


Speak, Sir, who is it you look for? or, or 

Marp. A terrible old dog Why, Sir, only 
an honeſt young fellow of my acquaintance———[ 
thought that here might be a ball, and that he might 


have been here in a maſquerade ; tis Charles, Sir 


Francis Gripe's ſon, becauſe 1 know be us'd to come 
hither ſometimes, 

Sir Fea. Did he fo Not that 1 kriow Ws I'm 

þ Ion Pray heaven that this be Don Diego f 1 
ſhould be trick's now Ha! my heart miſgives 
me plaguily—Within there! ſtop the marriage 
Run, firrah, call all my ſervants! I'll be ſatisfied 
that this is Signior Pedro s ſon, ere he has my 
daughter. | 
Marp. Ha! Sir George | What have I done now ? 


Scenes. 


Sir Fea. Nay, I don't know the _ Mr. 
Meanwell. 


[Going up to "Sir Nee 

Sir Yea, Nay, then, I'm betray dy ruin d, undone, 
| Thieves, traitors, rogues | [ Offers 10 go ond Stop the 
marriage, I fay— 


entering here; 1 guard this paſſage, old gentleman: 
the act and deed were both your own, and * * 
| * em fign'd, or die fort. | 
Enter Servants. 

Sir Jea. A pox on the act and deed — o 
knock him down. 

Sir Gee. Ay, come on, ſcoundrels: : Tu prick your | 
1 4 for you. 
Sie Jas. Zounds, ſirrah, I'll be reveng'd on you 

[ Beats er | 

| Sir Goo. Ay, there your vengeance is due. Ha, hal | 
Marp. Why, what do you beat me for? 1 han't 


marry'd your ee 
Sir Fea. Raſcals! 
down ? 
Serv. We are afraid of his ſword, Sir: if you" 


why don't you knock him 


head, that you muſt ſpeak with me before che cere- 
_ s palt r Ha was! this? 


Sir Fea. What then, you'd ſpeak with his tient, | 


Enter Sir George with a drawn Sword between the 


Sir Geo. Ha! Marplot here—Oh, the unlucky dog. |! Fil 
| What's the matter, Sir Jealous! ? 2 


Sir Geo, ] ſay 80 on, Mr. Tech ne | 


take chat from him, we'll knock him down lf . : it 
* 4 


* e 
be k \ 


7 
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Enter Charles and Ifabinda.. - W 4; 
Ss ea. Seize her, then. 
Cha. Raſcals, retire, ſhe's my Suck : touch her 
if you dare; I'll make dog's-meat of you. 
Sir Fea, Ab! downright Lack , oh, oh, oh! 
Enter Sir Francis Gripe, Miranda, Patch, Scent- 
well, and Whiſper. _ |. 
Sir Fran, Into the houſe of joy we enter with- 
out knocking 
ſorrow, Sir Jealous, 
Sir Fea, O Sir Francis! are you come? What, 
was this your contrivance, to abuſe, trick, and 
chouſe me out of my child! 
© Sir Fran. My contrivance! What do you mean! 
Sir Fea. No, you don't know your ſon there in a 
Spaniſh habit? ! 
Si Fran. How! my ſon in a Spaniſh habit. Sir- 
rah, you'll come to be bang d; get out of my fight, 
Ye dog! get out of my fight, 
Sir Fea. Get out of your fight, Sir! Get out 
Wet with your bags: let's ſee what you'll give him now 
beo maintain my danghter on. 7 
Wl Sir Fran. Give him! he ſhall be never the better 
for a penny of mine—anq you might have look d 
after your daughter better, Sir Jealous. Trick . 
uotha ! Egad, I think you deſign'd to trick me: 
* look ye, gentlemen, I believe I ſhall trick you; 
both. This lady is my wife, do you ſee? And my 
eſtate ſhall de ſcend only to the heirs of her body,— 


tre 


* 


Ha ! I think tis the houſe of 


| made happy. 


| 


to avoid dangers. 
| had philoſophy to be eaſy. 


Sir Geo. Lawfully begotten by me—I ſhall be ex- 


ly obliged to you, Sir Francis. q 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ha | poor Sir George! You 
fee your project was of no uſe» Does not your hun- 
Arad pound ſtick in your ſtomach? Ha, ha, ha! 


1 : given me a cordial for that. Tales ber by che band. 


140 this lady. 
Sir Geo, Nor you nothing to do n my wife, Sir. 
Fir Fran. Wife, Sir! 


o 
© - BB 


you l forgive my firſt offence. 

Sir Fran. What, have you chous d me out of my 
Wnent. and your writings then, miſtreſs, ha! | 
Alias. Out of nothing but my own, Guardian. 
Sir Fea. Ha, ha, ha! tis fome comfort at leaſt to, 
ſee you are over-reach'd as well as myſelf, Will you 


1 


Sir Fran. He ſhall ſtarve firſt, 85 -Y 
| Miran. That 1 have taken care to prevent. 
There, Sir, are the writings of your uncle's eſtate, 
which have been your due theſe three years. 
over Charles papers. 
|. Cha. 1 ſhall ftudy to deſerve this favour. 
WEE! Sir Fran, What have you robb'd me too, miſtreſs! 
WET! _Ecad n make you reftore 'em—Huſſey, I will ſo. | 
44 Sir Fea. Take care I don't make you pay the ar- 


i , Sir, Tis well it's no * bace tis . 


Sir Ges. No, faith, Sir Francis, this lady has] 


Sir Fran. Hold, Sir, you, have n to ſay to. 


PRE" au. — LS. 
— — 


. Miran. Ay really, Guardian, U even ſo. I hope | 
| Here's nobody but honeſt Whiſper and Mrs. Scent- 


| 


ſettle your eſtate upon your ſon, now? 8 


| | 


e T. 
better Came r ſeeing thou hat 
witted 1 take erg and bleſs you both. 2 


Cbe. I h Sir, you'll beftow your bleſſing t 
Js all ra & n 12 


[ Kneels, 
Sir Fran. Confound you all! _ [Exit, 
Mars. Mercy u us, how he locks ! 
Sir Ge. Ha, ha, ha! ne'er mind his curſes, 


Charles ; thou'lt thrive not one jot the worſe for 
em. Since this gentleman is reconcil d, we are all 


Sir Jes. always lov'd TEAR TY and took care 
But when a thing w was paſt, I ever 


Cha. Which is the true fign of a Wert ſoul: 1 
lov's your daughter, and ſhe me, and you ſhall have 
no reaſon to repent her choice. 

Iſab. You will not blame me, Sir, for loving my 


own 1 beſt. 
Marp. So here's every body Happy, I find, but 


pou Peelgartick. 1 wonder what fatisfaction I hilt 
ave, fur being cuff d, kick d, and deaten in your 
ſervice. 

Sir Fea. I have been a little too familiar with vou, 
as things are fallen out ; but, fince there s no hely 
for't, you muſt forgive me. 

Marp. Egad, I think ſo———but provides that 
Lc be not ſo familiar for the future. 

Sir Geo. Thou haſt been an unlucky rogue. 5 

Marp. But very honeſt. 85 

Cba. That I'll veuch for; and | freely ede thee, 

Sir G. Ane1'l1 do you one piece of ſervice more, 
Marplot. IU take care that Sir Francis make * 
maſter of your eſtate. 

Marp. That will make me as happy a$ any 07 you. 


you, Madam... 

1ſab. Sir, l hope you 

Patch into favour again. 
Sir Zea. Nay, let your huſband look to. that, 

I have done with my care. 

Cha. Her own liberty mall always oblige me, 


ov'll give me leave to take 


© well to be provided for now. It ſhall be left to 
© their choice, to marry or keep their ſervices. 
© Whiſp.. Nay then, I'll fick to my maſter. 
* Scentzy. Coxcomb ! and 1 prefer my lady before 
© a footman. 
© Sir Fea. Hark, I hear the muſic ; the fiddlers 
© ſmell a wedding. hat ſay you, young fellows, 
c will you have a dance ? 
© Sir Geo, With all my heart; call em in. | 
«<A DANCE. 5 
” Ste Fea. Now let us in and refrefh ourſelves with 
a.chearful glaſe, in which we'll bury all * 
And | 
| By my example let all parents move, Ss 
And never ſtrive to croſs their children's 1 3 


. Pill * N " it Oe care to Bren el. 


Patch, Your humble fervant * leave to remind 
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VANCES. 
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e — HARKY CAREY. 


DRAMATIS 


An vs, Pather to hoot 

HranTyY, Father to Rovewell. | 
 RovewEerL, in love with Aretbuſa, 

Ro@n1N, Servant to 6 
Second Mob, 


10 c * N E. Rovewell's Lodging 
Robin, fetus, 78 5 85 
E LL! tho! pimping is the moſt 3 


and profitable of all profeflions, it is certain- 


ly the moſt dangerous and fatiguing; but of all fa- 
tiguts, there's none like following a virtuous miſ- 
treſs There's not one letter [ carry, but I run the 
ſque of kicking, caning, or pumping; nay, often 
hanging Let me ſee z I have committed three bur- 
glaries to get one letter to her- Now if my maſter 
hould not get the gypſey at laſt, I have ventur'd my 
ſweet perſon to a fair purpoſe—But, Baſta! here 
comes my maſter and his friend Mr. aryl * 
laſten and get our diſguiſes. | 

And if dame fortune fail us now to win ber, + 

0b! all ye gods above! the devil's in ber. (Exit. 


Enter Rovewell and Hearty. 


Hear. Why fo melancholy, Captain ? Come, 
dme, a man of your gaiety and courage ſhou'd never 
ace a diſappointment ſo much to heart. 

Row, Sdeath! ro be prevented when 1 had 
2 my deſign ſo near perfection! 

Hear, Were you lefs open and daring in your at- 
mpts, you might hope to ſueceed— The old gentle- 
an, you know, is cautious to a degree; his daugh- 
t under a ſtrict confinement: would you uſe more 
the fox than the lion, fortune, perhaps, might 
Pow an opportunity in your way But you muſt 
de patience. 

Rev. Who can have patience, when danger is ſo 
a? Read this letter, and then tell me what room 
kre is for patience, 

ear. [ Reads. 7.” To-morrow will prevent all 


| 


PERSONA. 


| | Third Mob. 5 
Woman Mob. 
| Boy. In 115 
A in UN: with Roveweld, 
5 rr her Mus, | 


F 


% meet Betty at the old place; there is yet one in- 
606 perhaps releaſe her, who wou'd be yourm— 
Row. ves, Arethuſa, 1 will releaſe thee, or die 


you know the reaſon, _ | 
A +4 Be-- 
Til face ev'ry dange- 
*: o reſcue my dear, 
For fear is a ftranger 
25 bere love is ſincere.” 
Repulſes but fire us, 


eſpair we deſpiſe, j 


| if beauty inſpire us | 
To pant for the prize. 
FB Well, go 


* c 


what his ſtepmother repreſented him z and am how 


old, renders mea perfect ſtranger to him Under that 


Pretence I have got into his acquaintance, and find 


him all Iwiſh—If chis plot of his fails, I believe my 
money muſt buy him the girl at laſt, 


SCENE, eee en- eee 2adhi 
| 2 "a 5 


"this See! the as 2 night 

N Sheds on all ber wy beams; 
\ | Gilds the plains with c Nara lights _ 

| And ſparkles in the filver fireams. 


be married to my eternal averſion; you know | 
Sk tis N * IE a large eſtate, | 


ö 
ar vain ſtruggles to get to each other. —I am then os 


Smiles adorn the face of nature, 


| I «ll "4 4 * 


1; is fore'd upon me; but my heart can be none but Y 
* Rovewell's, Immediately after thereceipt of this, 


% vention left, if you purſue it cloſely, you may : 
ARETHUSA,” 


in the attempt! Dear friend, eee my dea ; 


thy way, and get Kew, 4 — 
deſerv'ſt her, o- pt conſcience.— How have I been 
deceiv'd in this boy! 1 find him the very reverſe of 
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ſenſible it was only her ill uſage that fore d my child 
| away-—His not having ſeen me ſince he war five years | 


Exit. | 
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4 In the ab ence o my dear. a 
5 x nter rgus. 8 
1 Pata daughter, what linguo is that fame 
9 chaunt and ſputter out at this rate? 


i ſenſe. | 
Are. Tis a hymn to the moon. | 
_ Arg. Abymn to the moon! I'll have none of your 
| bymuts in my houſe Give me the book, houſewife. 
Are. 1 hope, Sir, 
Haaleſte paem. 
Arg. Give me the book, I ſay; poems, with a 
pox! what are they good for; but to blow up the 
fte of love, and make young wenches wanton 


+ Gn ny 


x . * " 2 .. — — * 
© — — P ³·A apnea. 


* 
. rms ee age wn 


row you ſha!t have « huſband to ſtay your ſtomach, 
and no leſs a perſon than Squire Cuckoo, 

Are. You will not, ſurely, be ſo cruel to marry 
me to a man I cannot love, 

Arg. Why, what fort of a man would you have, 


— 8 


| 2 A I R. 
7 4 | Geenteel in 9 | 
=, Gondutt in eguipage, 
Noble in berita 12 4 
Cenerous and f rec. 
Brawe, not romantic; 
Learn d, not pedantic; 
Frolick, not frantick; 
This muſt be be. 
Honour maimaining, 
. | Still one Liflatning, | 
2 Still entertaining, 
1 95 119 Empoging and new." 
"7744 bay oe but not finicat ; 
Sage, but net cynical; 
Never tyrannical; 
But ever true. 


— 


— matgnoncthr nn at ane i 


——ũ—5 ——— — — 


L 


a a young fellow, and a little feather-bed doc- 

trine will ſoon put the captain out of your head; 
and to put you out of his power, you ſhall be given 
over to the ſquire to-morrow. 


* Arg. No, not one hour—To-morrow morning, at 
eight of the clock preciſely, --In the mean time, take 
notice the ſquire's ſiſter is hourly expected; ſo pray 
do you be civil and ſociable with herz and let me 
buave none of your pouts and glouts, as you tender 
my diſpleaſure. [Exit. 


be too cunning for you yet, old gentleman. 
w:57:- Eater Betty. | | 

We 0 Betty! welcome a thouſand aner what 
news ? have you ſeen the captain? 

Ver. Yes, Madam; and if you were to ſee him in 
his new rigging, you'd ſplit your fides with laugh- 
ing Such a hoyden, ſuch a piece of country ſtuff. 
you never ſet your eyes on- But the petticoats are 
fo ſoon thrown off, and if good luck attends us, you 
may eafily conjure Miſs Malkin, * r 8 you 
into your own dear captain.  _. 

Are. But when will they come? 

Bet. Inſtantly, Madam; be only ſtays to * 
matters for our eſcape. He's in deep conſultation 
with his privy-counſellor, Robin, who is to attend 

bim in the quality of a country putt—=They'il both 
de here in a moment; fo let's in, and pack vp the 
jewels, that we may be ready at once to leap into 


the ſaddle of le and niae fall ſpced to your 
dell: es, 


> 
+ 


Are. Engliſh, Sir. = 
Arg. Engliſh, quotha! adod beck! it to be non- . 


there's'no crime in _—_ a 


but I have taken care of you, miſtreſs | for to- mor- 
Mn. Minx? | Op. £ 


| frown. 
den, truly, 


A _ 


— 55 not Mr, Cuckoo all this ? ood he' 1 


Are, To-morrow is 3 warning; but we may „ 


1 charge you. 


| 


. | where's the ſquire, hope? friend? * 


es CO N T R LV AN CES. 8 


* Dew me, « hapleſs creature, ka | 


* o Fs 


Are. Dear Betty; let's make haſte; I think « wn 
moment an age till 5 free 2 this bondage. ; 


2 nen „ 
* " And force us to a man wve cannot love ; 7 

'Tis fit we diſappoint the ſordid elves, 

And Wiſely get us buſoands for ourſelves. 
| Bet, There they are—1n, in. { Knocking without, 

Ange From abowe, 

| Arg. You're woundy haſty, methinks, to knock 
at that rate This i | certainly ſome courtier come 
to borrow money, I Know it by the ſaucy rapping of 
che footman— Who's at the door? 


Keb. Tummos! [Without doors, 


Arg. Tummos! who's Tummos? Who wou'd | 


you ſpeaks with, friend ? 


mun be, maſter Hardguts. 

Arg. And what 5 your buſineſs with maſler 
Hard uts ? 
| Rob. Why young miſtreſs is come out o' the coun- 
Wir to fee brother's wife that mun be, that's all. 
Arg. Odſo, the ſquire's ſiſter; I am ſorry I made 
her wait fo long. { Goes dowon and let: em in, 

. SCENE, a Chamber. 


Loved by Robin as a Clorun. 

Save you, fair lady, you're. welcome to 

[ Roveweli curtſeyt. A very modeſt mei- 

' How long have you been in town ? 
Rob. Why an hour and a bit, or ſo—we jutt put 

up horſes at King's Arms yonder, and ſtaid a crum 

to zee poor things feed, for your London ofijers 


| 5 2. inrreducts 17 Rovewell in Woman's Cloths, 1 


Who 


give little enough to poor beaſts! and you ſtond not 
_ {by dem your zell, and fee em fed; as ſoon as your 
+ foack” s turn'd, adod they'ilcheat you afore your face. 


Arg. Why how now, Clodpate? are you to ſpeak 


before your miſtreſs, and with your hat on, too? 


Is that your country breeding? | 

Rob. Why and it's on, it's on, 450 it's off, it's 
off hat cares Tummos for your falſe-hearted Lon- 
don compliments? And you'd have an anſwer from 
young miſtreſs, you mun look to Tummos; for the's 
fo main baſhful, ſhe never ſpeaks one word, but 
her praycrs, and thos” n fo Waren that nobody can 


Are. Surely, Sir; you will atleaſt defer it one day. hear her, 


Arg.” I like her the bete for that; filence is a 
heavenly virtue in a woman, but very rare to be 
found in this wicked place, Have you ſeen your 


brother, pretty lady! ſince you came to town? 


{Rovewell cxr:ſeys.] O miraculous modeſty ! wou'd 
all women were thus? Can't you ſpeak, Madam! 

; [Rovewell curtſey: again. 
eb. And you get a word from her, tis more not 
(he has ſpoken to us theſe fourſcore and ſeven long 
miles; but young miſtreſs will prate faſt enough, aud 
you ſet her among 2 women volx. 

Arg. Say'ſt thou fo, honeſt fellow ! 1'l! ſend her to 
thoſe that have tongue enough, 1 Warrant Jou. 
— Here, Betty. . 
| | Enter Betty. 

—Take this young lady to my daughter; 'tis is Squire 
Cuekoo's fiſter; and d'ye hear? make much of bet, 


Ber, Yes, Sir—Pleaſe to follow me, Madam. 
Rov. Now, you rogue, for alye an hour and a hilf 
long, th keep the old feliow in ſuſpenſe. 
[ Afide to Robin.—Exit zich Betti. 
Rob. Well, maſter! don't you think my miſtie!? 
a dainty youpg woman ?— She's wonderfully bemur 
in our countfy for her ſhapes. 
Arg. Ob, ſhe's a fine creature, indeed N 


Rob. With young maſter's vather-in-law, that 


N CONT 


53 Why one eatinot find a mon out in this 
ume Londonſhire, there are ſo many taverns and 
chockling-houſen z you may as well ſeek a neecle it 


'ſquire's lodging yonder, and there was nobody but 
a prate-apace whoreſon ofa footboy, and he told me 
A was at chockling-houſe, and all the whi! 
the vixen did nothing but taunt and laugh at me. 
}*cod cou'd have found in my heart to have gi'n hin 
a good wherrit in the chops. So I went to on: 
chockling- houſe, and another chockling-hovuſe, til} 


many people ſupping hot _ſuppings, and Yeading 
your gazing papers : we had much ao to find ou 
| your worſhip's houſe; the vixen boys ſet us o'thick 

fide, and that fide, till we were quite almoſt loft : 
and it were not for an honeſt fellow that know'e 
| your worſhip, and ſet us i'the right way, 

Arg. It's pity they ſhould uſe ſtrangers ſo; but 
as to your young miſtreſs, does ſhe never ſpeak ? 

Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a mon z why the wo'not | 
ſpeak to her own father, ſhe's ſo main baſhfu]. 

Arg, That's ſtrange, indeed! but how does m) 
friend, Sir Roger? he's well, I hope. 

Rob. Hearty ſtill, Sir —He has drunk down 65 
fox-hunters fig laſt Lammas tie holds his cle 
courſe ſtill; twenty pipes a day, a cup of mum in 
the morning, a 
bottles of ſtingo at night. The ſame mon now he 
was thirty years ago; and Foung ſquire Yedward is 


i Jult come from varſity: lawd, he's mainly grow'e 

= fin you ſaw him. He's a fine proper tall gentleman 

5 now; why he's near upon as tall as you or I, mus. 

5 A z. Good now, yood now! But would'ſt drink, 

8 honeſt friend? 

* Rob. 1 don't care an! toi? a bir or wy for, to o fay 

* truth, I'm mortal dx. EV 
. arg: ore, John '— . | | 

100 Enter Servants. | 

5 Take this honeſt feilow down, nd wks his” ; 

. 2 When your miſtrels | is ready to go, we * * 

call you. 

a Rib, Ah! pray take care and make much of me, 

1 for I am a bitter hone fellow and you did but : 
| know me. | Exit Robin with Servant. 

We 4 . Theſe country fellows are very blunt, but 

be: very honeſt, I wou'd fain hear his miſtreſs talk. | 

your He ſaid ſhe'd find her tongue when ſhe was amongR 

** thoſe of her own ſex, —I'l] go liſten for once, and 

wt hear what the young tits have to ſay to _ another. 


12 [ Exit. 
a . Rove well, Arethuſa, and Betty, - 


e Rev. Dear Arethuſa delay not the time thus, 
1ong . Pur father will certainly “me in and ſurprize vs. 
* Bet. Let's make hay while the ſun ſhines, Ma- 
"4 


dam! I long to be qut of this priſon. 
Are, So do I, but not on the captain's con- 
ditions, to be his pr ſoner for life. 


Jour conditions; I fign my conſent before hand. 


zavite { Kiges ber. 
ogy Ave, Indeed, captain, I'm afraid to truſt you. 
c A 1" Re 
| Ceaſe to perſuade, 535 2 
| 5 ſay you hot cry, = 1 
N ben you've betray d . „ 


You'll treat me moſt an 2 
And fly what ence you did purſue. | 


Happy the fair 
om . | very Canon 
- Bar gives deſpair, 81 0 


Or elſe deceives yu, 


a hay-fardel, asthey fay'n i'the country.,-l was at] 


| was quite weary; and I could fee nothing but 2 


a tankard of ale at noon, and three | 


Rev, I ſhall run mad if you trifle thus; name 


r 


Rev Unk nd Atethuſa! 1 little expected this 
uſige from you, 
AI K. 


| When did you ſee 
Auf ſbood in me, me 
That the y-u unkindly ſuſpet mez 8 
Speak, ſpeak Your mind, | 
For I/ you'reinin'd, 
Ds. ſpite f my t:wth, to reel? me. 
| If t muſt be ſo, PIER 
To thewars 1 ill bo FM ery. 
* bere danger my Þ«/jion fall ſnother ; 
I'd ratber pe 72 there, 
Than linger i in deſpair, 
Or ſee you in the arms ef another. 
Enter Argus behind. 


8 ous as can be already,,—How the young tit ſmug» 
gles her! Adod, the leiſſes with a hearty good will, 


+ believe you. 


"3 3 Captain! how! 's this? bleſs my eye-ſight! 8 
but l' be even with him. 
Bet. De ar Madam, don? t rifle toy the parſon' s at 


|| know the villain now; 


| he very next coor, you'll be tzck'd together in an 


1 


Arg. 


oufineſs for you, Mrs. Jezabel. 


ous, barbarous, old cuff of a father you have to deal 


Jwith—What a glorious opportunity this is, and 


what a (ad, fad, very ſad wag. it is, to die a maid 41 
1 | 
| Would you live a Hale virgin for ever, 


| Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 
4 5 Or theſe are petences; 


| Can you part with a perſon ſo clever ? 


| In troth you are bighly to blame. 
e Mr. Lover, to trifle ; 
| I thought that a ſoldier 
Was wiſer and bolder! - 
 Awvarrior fpeuld plunder and rifle; 
A caftain 00, He for ſhame! 


cover all, and then we're undone for ever. | 
Arg. You may go to the deyil for ever, Mrs. 
impudence, $ 

Are. Well, captain, if you ſhould deceive me. | 
Nov. If Ido, may Heaven « 


be clear. 
| Arg. Where are you a going, pretty maiden? _ 
Bet. Only do-—dodo—down ſtairs, Sir. 
Ag. And what haſt thou got there, child ? 
Bet. Nothing but pi—pi—pins, Sir. 


hell, 


ſempora ] O mores | what an age is this? Get you 
in, forfooth, I'll talk with you anon. { Exit Arerbuf, 


td win ary fam your 5 : ; | | 


*I ——— —— has 


$0, Captain, ae thoſe your regimeatal 6l6ihes | 71 11 
* 


2 . r 


| 41 So, ſo, this as it ſhould be: they are a$ gra- {Þ 


| 47 I muſt confeſs, captain, I am half inclin d 


 nitant, and then I'll cruft you to come back to your ; 
"age ag in, if you can do it with a ſafe conſcience; 
Here's a tre cherous jade! but Ill do your £ 


Bet. Conſi er, Madam, what a life you lead 
here; what a jealuus, ill-natur'd, watchful, covet- 


BY If that jade dies a maid, III die a marks. -- 
Bet. In ſhort, Madam, if; you ſtay much/longer, 
you may repent it every vein in your heart- The 7 
old hunks will undoubredly pop in upon us and dif 5 


Are. Nay, no ſwearing, captain, for fear you 
ſhou'd prove like the reſt of your ſex. 6 
Rev. How can you doubt me, Arethuſa, when 
you know how much I love you? | | 
i Arg. A n dog! But I'll ſpoil his ſport 
anon. 
Bet. Come, come away, dear Madam —1 have 
che je wels: but ſtay, I'll go firſt, and ſee if the coaſt 
| [ Argus meers b, 


Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you 20 fa 5 
9 Minx. Dy* e hear; out of my houſe this 
noment; theſe are chamber-jades, for ſooth-0 


. +20 IH ver fleep more. 
WET fa this * But 11] prevent him; for to-morrow dhe 


Lt elf, it not matter d a pinobut to want money is 


aue you they become you mightily, If you d fa 
but ſee yourſelf now, how much like a he. o yow 
look! Ecce fignum! ha, ba, ha! 
Rov. Bibo ans fury! fop your grinning, or 
| firetch your mouth with a vengeance. 
Arg. Nay, „ay, Captain Beliwagzer, if you're 
| Co NN it's high tme to call aid and aſſiſt- 
ance: Here, Richard, Thomas, John, help me to 
lay hold on this fellow; you have no ſword hows 
; 3 no ſword, d'ye mack me. 
5 Enter Ser uuns ad Robin. 
Nov. But | have 2 tl, Sir, at your lervice. 
Arg. O Lord! © Lore! =, 
| Rov. And lil upload it in your breaſt; if you ſtir 
dne ſtep after me. Exit. 
Arg. A bloody-minded dog! But lay hold on 
that rogue there, that country cheat. 


or I'll 


Rob. See here, gentiemen, are two little bull-| 
dogs of the ſame breed, [Preſenting two piſteis.] 1 
they are wonderful icourers of the brain; ſo chat 11 

vou offer to moleſt o, follow me o underitanc| 


me, gentlemen; you underſtand me. 


If Ser. Yes, yes, we underitand you, with a pox, | | 


24 Ser, The devi go with em, I ay. 
A- Ah, ay, 800 bye to you, in the devil's name. 
A terrible de | what a fright ne has put me in? — 


T ſhan't be myſelf this month; and you, ye cow- 85 


aral raſeals, to ſtand by and lee my life iu danger; 


tet out, ye ſlaves, out of my houſe, I ſay—1'l] pt 
an end to all this; for I'll not have a ſervant in che 


houſe—-1'!l carry all the keys in my pocket, and ne- 
What a murdering ſon ot a whore | 


Gall be married certainly, and then my furious gen- 
tleman can have no hopes lefi—A J=2abel, to love a 
| yed-coat without any money - Had he but money, |, 
it he wanted ſenſe, manners, or even manhood it 


the devil! Well, Vit ſecure her under lock and key | 
till to-moprowz and if her huſhand can't keep he. 


„ 5 [Evit. 
& c E N 2. a e | 
ede di Tiſcqvered fitting melancholy on 4 Conch, . | 
| A 1 R. | 
0 leaue me to complain | 
My lofs of liberty; 3 


oY never more ſhall ſee my ſwain, 


Nor ever more be free 
0 cruel, cruel #; FREY 
Mat jq canl receive, 
When, in the arms of one I bate, 
I'm deem d, alas! to live? 
1. itying pow'rs above, 
bat jee my ſoul's diſmay 3 
0 bring me back the man I love. 
* . life away, _ 


Enter Argus. BY 


Arg So, lady! you're welcome home !==e—See 
how che pretty turtle fits moaning the loſs of hey 
mate — What, not a word, Thuſy? not a word, 
child? Cole. come, come, Jon' t be in the dumps. 
now, and 1'1i fetch the captain, or the ſquire's 
Gter ; perhaps they may make it prattle a b 
Ah | ungracioys girl! Is all my care come to this 


1 


” » 4 


Is this the gratitude you ſhew your uncle's n emory, 
to throw away what he had buſtled ſo hard tor at f. 


mad a rate? Did ne leave you 22,000). think vou, to 
make you no better than a ſoldier's trull, to follow 


Tur CON:T-RIV-AN-CES 


| | 
from captain-hunting, een let der bring home 44 
freſh pair of horns ev rj time ſhe goes out hoon che 


= 


. + 


- 


Ares This and ten thouſand times worſe, were 
be'ter with the man I love, than to be chain'd to 
the auſeous embraces of one I hate, 


Arg. A very dutitui lady, indeed! I'll make 


E at another ſong to-morrow ʒ and till then, II 
e 


ave „ou in 
Uhuly ! 


alva cuftodia to conſider. — ye, 
tion of ill-natur'd parents? They. toil for eſtates, 
wich a view to make poſterity bappy; and then, by 
miſtaken prudence, they match us to our averſion; 
out lam refoly'd not to ſuffer tamely, however: 


tion's ſtrong 5 
plague them. 


. 


Jets Jas I'll my lewe forego, 
Ad loſe the man J prize, 68 
IJ brawely c:mbat ev oe, 

O, fall ſacrifice.” 

Mor bolts, nor bers, Hall me controuly | 
FT aeaih and dange“ dare; 
Fer aint but fires the ct ſoul, 
And u ges fierce deſpair. : 
The window now foall be my gates. 
Fl either full or fly 5 | 
To: T live with him I bate, z 
Fer um Tivve Tl die. 


8 ek N k. The Sil. 


TN and Roveweil meeting. 


yo So, my dear ſriend, here already = This 
is very kind. 

Heart, Sure, captain, this hd. muſt have fame 
*xt1a0;dinary, metir, for whom you undertake ſuch 


\[Fxit, 


difficulties ! What are her pa ane e tex 


1ges her money 7 | 
R-we. I Il tell n 5 


* deer ede gays | yourbful, and pretty 3 


Without pride or meannefs, fo miciar and witty; 
Without forms eblig ing, get natur d ara f 4 
Miodbor t art as lovely, as lou can be. 
* Shea: what fhethink:, and foe ti mks whatſhe ſcyn 
| Regardleſs alike both of = e and praiſe 


kad 


1 Herthoughts, and ber words and ber gi nSare ſuch, 


T hai none can admire em, or ay ber too much. 
| Heart. Well, tucceſs attend 50 — Vou know 
where to fad me, when there's occatiun ? [Exit 


| Enter Boy. 
* Buy. Sir, Sir! 1 want to ſpeck FR you, | 


Row, Is your miftrefy logk*s ur, lay you! 

Bey. Ves, Sir, a 8 Betty 8 turn'd Way, and all 
the inen-ſervants, and there's no living ſoul in the 
houſe but our old cook-maid, and l, and my 


maſter, and Mrs. Thuſy; $04 the cries, and cries 


her eves out almoſt. 
| Rev. Q! the tormenting news! But if the gary 
cifon is fo weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner 
ſtorm'd. How did you get out ? 

Bey. Thro' the kitchen-window, Sir, 

Rv. Shew me the window preſently, | 

Hoy. A»lack-a-days it won 2.5 75 Sir! That * 
won take! 

Rev. Why, Sirrab? 5 

Boy. You are ſomething too big, Sir. 

Row. I'Il try that, however. | 

Bey. Indeed, Sir, you can' : bet your leglp; 
I coula ms you in a way. 


5 


a camp? To carty a * 8 what 0 'd } 


haye, who! ies not 


* 


— 


Are. How bar barous is the covetouſneſs and tau. 


[ Whiſpers R Ls 


They thali ſee, tho* my body's weak, my reſolu- 
5 1 1 yet fiud 4 n ta 


— - — — — — 


r * * 


" Tut - CONTRIVANCES. 


11 can lend you the key of Mrs. to de a prudent perſon, that knew the worth of money, . 8 
chamber---if you can contrive to get into the houſe. and howto improve it; but I find I'm deceiv'd. N 


F * 
FFKKEAEAUAU play 1333 


But you 
Rov. 
2 miracle. 


Byy- 


muſt be ſure to let my miſtreſs out. 
How could'ſt thou get it? This is almoſi 


[ pick'd it out of my maſter's coat pocket 


this morning, Sir, as 1 _ bruſhing him. 


Arg. Sir, i hope you'! 
you know, «a man cannot be too cautious. _ 
Rob. Sir, that's true, and therefore | excuſe you 3; 


5 e 


ut 4'd take ſuch treatment from no man in England 1 


excuſe my rudeneſs; but, 7 


Arg. Sr, | beg your pardon ; but to the duſineſs. 11 
Rob. Why thus it is: 2 ſpend- thrift young fellow. 1 
s gailoping through a plentiful fortune! I have lene 1 
2000. upon it already, and if you'll advance an equi · Ml. 
valent, we'll fore-cloſe the whole eſtate, and ſhare it 


Row. That's my boy ! there's money for you : 
this child will come to good in time. 

Boy. My maſter will miſs me, 227 I muſt go; 
but ! uy you good luck. | 


| A' 1 R. Ry 

g | between . for I know he can never redeem it. | 1 

WI . | * 4 25 9 

3 e oY * Arg, A veryjudicious men; I'm forty 1 affronted .Þ 6 
e bafle, and awoy, my onl dear ; | Fun, * 4 de.] But how is this to be done ? By 
Rov. Mates , bo i Y wy 0p 5 Rob. Very 42005 Sir -A word in your ear; alit= _— 
Fog afte, 3 . | Je more this Way. ä _— 


For all at the gate, 2 e 
Tour true lower does wait, _ | 1 | 


And pr "yrbee mal: no delay. 
by 


[Draws him fide; the ſoldiers get between b. 1 
| and the door. TY 
. Ars. But the title, Sir, the title. OE. FM 
| Reb. Do you doubt my veratity 1 1 
Arg. Not in the leaſt, Sir; but one cannot bi tos | 


o bow ſpal' Real away, m 
O bow foali I Heal away 


My daddy is near ; : {fur my 5 a be | | 
a „ cee 7 vary 4 Rob. Thar g very true, Sir, and therefore ri —_— 
Fray come then another day. make ſure of you now 1 have you, = 
Kove O this 15 the only day, my life, . 


I Rob. erips ap bis heels; ibe Soldiers 2 and 
E 4 bim, and fland wer kim, while Rovewell =_ | 
care ie Arechui. off; after ebich they leave hh _— 
be making a yreat nvije. 4 


Euter Mob. 


DO this is the only day . | <4} 

II drato bim a? | 85 | 

Vile you thr ow the gates wh, ws 
And then you may aal a ay. | 1 


connable—]J am but one man, and as old as [ am, 
In lead the way, if you'll follow me. 6 


F Rb. Wnet, are you all aſleep, or dead in the 55 | A 
All. Ay, ay, in, in, follow, follow, huzza! _ 9 


now boule, thai you can't hear? 


dns. "Then ee Hate ee, Gear; Alt. What the mattes, what's the meter}. | 
Tr ben y ythee make u. 1 | ' '- [They enger bin, Kc. 1 
11 = We i rot bim a trick, | CT | Ag 0 ei benen I'm robb d and murder'd, _ 
ks 1 For I Ui flip in the nick | ruin'd and undone for ever, | . 3M 
10 1 And will my true live aways „ Meb. Why, what's the matter, maſter} . 
ch „%% -= DO K-66 Arg. here's a whole legion of thieves in my 1 
" o O Cupid, befriend a loving pairs hauſe z they gag's and biindfolied me, and offe-'d WY 
7 O Cupid, bef iend us, we v; torty naked (words at my bieaſt—lbeg of you to aſſiſt _—_ 
May our firatagem take, Is̃me, or they'll {trip the houſe in a minute. Wi 
| For thine aun ſawect ſake, | 24 Me. Forty drawn ſwords, ſay you, Sir? 1 
And, Amen ] let all true hw fas: | Arg. Ay, and more, I think, on my conſciene. 
; | . [Arethuſa wirbdraws. | 2d M64. Then look you, Ser, I'ma marry'd man, 
| - Fnter Robin, as a Lawyer, and Soldiers. and have a large famils, | would not venture amongſt * lt 
| Rib. Sn, my neatts of oak are you ail ready? |Cuch a parcel of bloud-thirſty rogues for the world 4 ' W 
Sold. Yau an't pleaſe your honour. but if vou pleaſe ['l] ca a conſtable, _ Fatt 
ayiy Rov. Yu know your Cue, then to your poſt. All. Ay, ay, call a conſtable, call a conſtable, $4 
| | [They retire to a corner of ihe Page 3 be knocks Arg I ſhan't have a penny left, if we ſtay for a 1 
1001 ſmar tly at the door. $; 
; 


e — x —_—#; g 
—— * — — — — 40% - 
r 


xi. [ \rgus, Holding the door in bis hand. 1 Mob. Pr ychee, Jacky. do you. 80 in, if you = 

Arg Sit | You are very haſty, MEthinki— come to that. oY 

* Rub. Sit! My buſineſs requires haſte. 34 Mob. I go io! what ſhould I 80 in for? 1 
well. Arg. Sir ! You had better make haſte about ic, [have loſt a thing. _ 
94 for I know no bufineſs you have here. Wem. What, nobody to help the poor old gens _— 
10 all Rab. Sir, I am come to talk with you on an af- tlema i; odds bobs ? ifl was a many rd follow him "Is 
\ the fur of conſequence. | me ſelt. — F 1 
m Arg. Sir, I don't love talking; I xe you not, 2d Mob. Why don? t you, 3 What aa 1 Pi 
cries Nad coniequently can have no affairs . th you. . |abicneſs have I to be kill'd for him, or you either, 1 
1 Sir! Nt know me! Enter Robin as Conftable. 1 
e gary I Sir! it's enough for me to know myſelf, All, Here's Mr. Conſtable, here's Mr, Conſtable. _ 
ountk Rob. A damn'd thwarting old dog, this ſame, | Rob. Silence, in the king's name. : 3 * 
| [djide. ]—Sir, [ live but juſt in the next ſtreet, + Al. Ay, ſilence, ſilence. Erol [3 
Arg. Sir! If you liv'd at mes” tis the ſame | Rob, What's the meaning of this rior? Who _ 
into me. makes al the diſturbance? | 8 al 
at plot Rob, [ Aſide.] 1 find coaxing won't do, 1 muſt] 23/ Meb. Vii tell vou, Mr, Conſtable. = 


34 Mob. And't pleaſe your worſhip, let me ſpeale,. 

Reb. Ay, this man talks like a man of parts 

You have [What's the matter, friend? 

w of your own already. [ Going, } 34 Mb. And't pleaſe your noble worſhip's ho- 
47 How ! 3000l. 1 muſt enquire into this. ſnour. and glory, we are his Majeſty's liege ſubjeQts, 

[4 e.] Sir ! a word with you. nd were terrify'd out of our habitations and dwel- 


Re, vey] haye — to ſay U jou, Jen, "= ing-phaces by a «fy from 1 which ow pobls | 


ange my note, er d ſhall never unkennel this old 
90— To bim. ] Well, Mr. Argus, there s no harm 
ine, lo take your leave of 3000 l. 


1; 


* 
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mot vnderſtand war 6ecafionable by the} 3d Mob. Ay, and me'too—Come along, neigh. 
gentleman of this houſe, who wis fo unfortunate | bours, come along, Zreunt Mea 
as to be killed by thieves, who are now in his houſe Enter  Rovewell, Hearty, Arethuſa, Betty 6d 
to the numeration of above forty, and't pleaſe you: Robin. | | ; 
_ worſhip, all compleatly atm'd with powder and bali, #6. Bleſs me who have we got here? O Thy. 
dock - words; piſtols, bayonet?, and blunderbufſes, |ſy! Thuly! I had rather never have ſeen thee again 
Ko. But what is to be done in this caſe ? than have found you in ſuch company, ; 
wy 3d Mob. Why, an pleaſe your worſhip, knowing} Are. Sir, 1 hope my huſband's company Is not 
pour noble honour to be the king's majeſty" s noble{criminal ? 
officer of the peace, we thought (was beſt your] Ag. Your huſband ? who's your huſband, houſe. 
honour Mou'd come ant territy theſe Togues away wife? that ſcoundrel, captain—Out of my fight 
with your noble authority, OY thou ungrecious vated In go make my will this 
Rob. Well faid, very well ſaid, indeed |—Gentle- [inftant--- And you, you villgin, how dare you to 
men, I am the king's officer; and I commend you, look me in the face after all this---1'l} have you 
in the king's name, to aid and aſſiſt me ro cull thoſe hang'd, firrah | I will fo. 
- rogues out of the houſe— Who's within there? | Hear t. O fye, brother Argus, moderate your paſ. 
charge you come out in the king's name, and ſub- ion. Ic ill becomes the friendſhip you owe Neg 
mit yourſelves to our royal authority, bh Northy, to vilify anc affront his only child, and tor 


Pe no other crime than improving that friendſhip which 

I Argus Yom the houſe. M has ever been between us. 
44 Mel. This is the gentieman that was kills, | Ag. Ha! my dear triend alive | J heard thou 
und p caſe your worſhip. wer't dead in the Indies---and is that thy fon? ? and 


Ag. O neighbours, I'm ruin'd and undone for] my godion too, if I am ndt miſtak en. 
3 * They have taken away all that" s dear to me] Heart. The very ſame -- the laſt and beſt remain! 
ins the world. of our family ; forc'd by imy wife's cruelty, and my 
5 | | 15. Mob. That” 8 his money z "is 2 fad covetous | abſence, to the army. My wife is ſince dead, and 
dog the ſon ſhe had by her former huſband, whom the in- 
"my Why what' 9 the matter! What bave the) [tended to heir my eſtate ; but fortune guided me by 
ee mere chance to my dear boy, who, after twenty 
tre. 0! They have taken Io: ou from me, ears ablence, and changing my name, knew me noc, 
my * uly! | tilt I juſt now diſcovered myſelf to him and your fait 
| Nob. + HR 2 > | daughter, whom I will make him deſerve by thirty 
5 34 Mob. Marry come up, vt eeluation can ſhe thouſand pounds, which I brought from India, be- 
he ?—But have they taken nothing elfe? "Foie, belies what real eſtate U may leave him at my 
i: Arg. Wou'd they had ſtript my houſe of ev "ry enth. 
'F e e, ſo they had left my child, _ Arg. And to match that, old boy! my daughter 
1 15 Mub. That's a lye, I believe! for he loves his} ſhall have every penny of mine, beſides her uncle": 
money more than his foul, and would founer part | legacy.--- Ah ! you young rogue, had I known you, 
1 ; F þ : with that than a groat; + would not have us d you ſo roughly---howeve:, 
. This is the captain's doings z but ru have ſince you have won my girl ſo bravely, take her, 
WEIL him Gan, | and welcome--- but you muſt excuſe al! faults---tl.e 
. 11.3 Rob. But where are the thieves? 5 | old man meant all for the belt ; you muſt not be 
A. Gone, gone, beyond all hopes of n angry. 
44 Mob. What ! are they gone! Then, come] Rewe. Sir, on the contrary, we oughe to beg 
'F neighbours, let us go in, we Kill RE mother” your pardon for the many difquiets we have given 
child of m. yos; ; and with your pardon, we crave your bicthng, 
Reb. Hold, 1 charge you to commit no murder; 31 I Kxeeling. 
follow me; and we'll apprehend them. | yy You have | it, children, With all my heart. 
Arg, Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, or Thall Adod, I am ſo aper ten, 1 don't Show whether 
s fulpet you are the thieves that mean to rob me o 1 walk or fly. 
what is yet left. How brave you are, now all the} Are. May your joy be everlaſting. 
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|: danger's over ?—Oh! firrah, you dog ! | Leol ing a. Kovewell and Arethuſa embracing. 
| | Robin. ] You are that rogue Robin, the captain | DV T TO, 
was. Seize him, neighbours! ſeize him! : 5 Thus fondiy careſſing . 
Res. { Afide.] I don't care what you do, for the 0 MM) idel, my treaſure, 
. 11 BY Job's over, | ſee my maſter coming. . Hao great h the blen g? 
hh Arg. Why don't you ſeize him, 1 ſay ? 5. | How ſapect is the pleaſure I 
% Mob. Not we; we have loſt too much time WE With j Joy I behold thee, 
bout an old fool already. | And deat en thy charms ; 
Fir ad Mob. Ay, the next time you're 3 and Tb «vbile I en fuld thee, 


625 0, * ſhall lie and be damn' d for me. fk Lb de bead n in my arm. | 
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